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The Holy Cross Rugby
Club (HCRC) is currently
under investigation by the
Judicial Board and Dean of
Students Office for its alleged
involvement in an incident last
Saturday night at the
Tipperary Pub in which two
students were sent to the
hospital with injuries.
According to at least seven
eyewitnesses, an argument
had started between a Holy
Cross student and a rugby
alumnus in the overcrowded
bar.
Witnesses claim the
alumnus swung at the student
and a group of ten to fifteen
rugby players and rugby
alumni immediately joined in
and wrestled the student to
the ground. The assailants
surrounded the student and
repeatedly beat on him until
he was semi-conscious.
The heavily bruised
student was taken to the
hospital, where he received six
stitches to his lip.
One of the victim's friends
was hit over the head with a
bottle when he attempted to
break up the violence. He was
later taken to the hospital
with a mild concussion.
Both victims remembered
little of the incident, though






Off the Bench 2
On the Brink 1




World and Nation  2
The Tipperary Pub was the site of last Saturday night's brutalities
The CrusaekrIJ.J. KeiIty
simply in the wrong place at
the wrong time."
According to two Holy
Cross women who had been
with some senior rugby
players earlier that same
evening, the group had
bragged that "they were
gonna brawl" before the night
was over. The players jokingly
asked the women if they
wanted to join them.
After the incident at the
Pub, some members of the
HCRC broke every window in
their rugby house on
Cambridge Street.
According to eyewitnesses,
the Pub was "out of control"
even before the violence
began. Overcrowded with
students, the disc jockey had
to repeatedly ask the crowd to
calm down.
Terry Brennan, owner of
the Tipperary Pub, said there
were only "about ten idiots"
who were causing all the
trouble. Brennan said this
group was "literally picking up
other students and throwing
them over their heads."
The Pub was ill-equipped
to stop the fighting once it
began. Brennan said that Gil
Hundley '92, vice-president of
the HCRC, had booked the
party and had promised "to
bring plenty of bouncers."
Brennan said that either
these bouncers never came or
they joined in the beatings.
In the future,Brennan does
not intend to allow members
of the HCRC to book another
party in his pub. He said he






First year student 
honored by
President Bush 





Socrates De La Cruz, a
first year student at Holy
Cross, was named National
Youth of the Year by
President Bush last Friday in
Washington D.0
De La Cruz was first
chosen as Youth of the Year
last April by his local Boy's
Club of Lawrence,
Massachusetts. He then went
on to win at the state level and
again at the regional level,
where he became the regional
representative for the
Northeast.
In Washington, De La
Cruz competed against four
other regional finalists who
represented other parts of the
United States. During their
seven day stay, the finalists
were asked to speak privately
with five judges. On Friday,
each representative made a
speech before a congressional
breakfast. This speech was
(Continued on Page 4)





journal of opinion written
and edited solely by Holy
Cross students but not
recognized as a Holy Cross
organization, was denied use
of a table co-sponsored by
the BJF Debate Society in
the Hogan campus center
lobby.
According to Peter
Simonds, director of student
activities, "Only recognized
student organizations are
allowed to set up tables in
Hogan or use Hogan rooms
for meetings."
Independent organiz-
ations including the Review,
the Convivium, Connect, and
the pro-choice group were
unable to hold tables at the
Extracurricular Extravaganza
earlier this Fall although the
Review sponsored a table at
the Extravaganza in '90.
"We made a mistake last
year," Simonds said. "The
Extravaganza is held so that
recognized college groups





Policy, hanging a sign or
handing out literature, within
reason, in public areas is
permissible," he added. The
Review, and other
independent organizations
hung signs on the night of
the Extravaganza.
According to Kevin
O'Scannlain, an editor of the
Fenwick Review, "Our
problem is that there is no
consistent policy on these
issues." O'Sc,annlain said
that last year the pro-choice
group, also unrecognized,
held a table in Hogan, which




Simond's said that he was
unaware that the pro-choice
group sponsored a table,
"I'm not saying that it didn't
happen. I am just saying that




organizations can only hold
tables in Hogan if they are
promoting the specific issues




relating to issues not stated
in their constitution, the
college would seemingly be
recognizing groups that are
not officially recognized," he
said.
"We have to be equitable.
Treat all groups the same
across the line," Simonds
continued. "We can't show
(Continued on Page 5)
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WASHINGTON- The U.S.,
together with Europe and Canada,
is getting ready to rush huge
quantities of food to the Soviet
Union - including gifts from the
government- to help the crumbling
empire survive perhaps its most
perilous winter since World War H.
It will be history repeating itself.
In the early 1920s, amid the chaos
of the Bolshevik revolution, Herbert
Hoover, who later became the 31st
president of the U.S., directed an
international relief program that
poured millions of tons of
emergency food supplies into Russia
and its confederate states.
ation
EUROPE- High-technology
forensic methods should yield a
"stunning array" of details about life
in Bronze Age Europe from the
body of a 4,000 year-old, leather-
clad man found preserved last week
in an Austrian glacier, an expert on
the Bronze Age said.
Excitement flooded through the
archeological grapevine after the
reports Wednesday of the discovery,
made by hikers who came upon the
fully clothed body, which was
protruding from a melting glacier.
Innsbruck researchers said it was
the oldest human body in such a
high state of preservation ever
found in Europe.
WORCESTER- Police are
checking numerous tips but have
come up empty in their efforts to
identify the hit-and-run driver who
struck Police Officer Peter Kneeland
Saturday night.
Kneeland, a 14-year veteran of
the force, was in critical condition
last night at the University of
Massachusetts Hospital. He was
struck at 11:47 p.m. outside Joe
De's Sports Pub, 204 Cambridge St.,
where he was working a paid detail.
WORCESTER- Two Worcester
men charged with murder after a
triple shooting Saturday outside the
Ding Ho Restaurant were held ,
without bail after their arraignment
yesterday in Central District Court.
In a quiet but crowded
courtroom, Ronald K. Bynum, 19, of
34 Hacker St. and Rahim M. Kodjo,
20, also known as Rahim M.
Hazard, of 42 Oxford St. pleaded
not guilty to murder, two counts
each of assault and battery with
intent to murder, and two counts
each of assault and battery with a
dangerous weapon (handgun).
Compiled by Sheila TormeY
eampug tent
RESUME SERVICE HELPS
HOMELESS FIND JOBS. A resume
is an indispensable tool when job-
hunting. For homeless people, lack
of one can mean losing out on a
chance at a new life. The "Roving
Resume Writers"-a group of students
from San Francisco State U. and the
U. of San Francisco-interview
homeless people to determine their
job background and skills and then
use that information to develop
resumes for them.
THE CHEMISTRY JUST WASN'T
RIGHT. The number of bachelor's
degrees in chemistry took a nose dive
for the seventh straight year. Even
the number awarded to women is
now in a steady decline, following a
period of growth. The largest drop is
among native-born American males
whose numbers have dropped 42%
from a high of 7,903 in 1977 to 4,614.
NOT GUILTY! In a case that earned
national media attention, a jury in
late July deemed three St. John's U.
(NY) students not guilty of sexually
assaulting another female student.
The verdict has not stilled the
controversy surrounding the case.
Critics contend that race--the alleged
perpetrators were white, the victim
black—may have played a role in the
jury's decision. And U.S.
Representative Charles Rangel has




Several students disguised themselves
as founding members of the Ku Klux
Klan as part of a required course for
social work majors at Ohio State U.
Social Work 600, a class on minority
perspectives, is designed to give a
conceptual and practical framework
for effective practices with oppressed
populations.
"The survival of the
fittest may be good
for the jungle, but
not for the American
workplace."
-Sen. Edward Kennedy, regarding
the Family Leave Bill recently
passed by the Senate.
Two Places
lb Call For Help
With The New
LSAT:
1. Stanley H. Kaplan
2. Dial-A-Prayer
rip STANLEY H. KAPLA1N
Take Kaplan Or Take Your Chances
757-TEST
KAPLAN HELPS! We've prepared more than 11/2 million students over the last
53 years, at 160 centers WORLDWIDE. ICAPLAN is #1 in prep courses for the
SAT, GMAT, GRE, MCAT, LSAT, and 12 other exams.
SAFE, FREE PARKING! 352 Belmont Street (Rt:9), directly across from UMASS Medical
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Bellicose students and Brit banter Happely
By MIKE cuurry
NEWS STAFF
"We must end this coercive policy
preventing the continuous
consumption of alcohol on campus!"
declared classics Professor and
renowned cutup Ken Happe Monday
evening while defending the BJF
Debate Society's campus debate
resolution that denying alcohol to
college students infringes upon their
right to freedom of expression.
Happe and his partner in pundits,
goateed Englishman and political
science Prof. Peter Jones, prevailed
over campus conservatives Robert
Fantozzi '92, and Kevin O'Scannlain
'92, in what BJF co-chair and debate
moderator Steve DeMattia '93, called
"an attempt at parliamentary debate."
A Clark social room crowd of
about fifty witnessed the traditional
tongue-in-cheek affair.
After calling the house to order
with a makeshift Docicsider gavel,
DeMattia turned the floor over to
government Prime Minister Happe,
who began his eight minute opening
speech by arguing, "The use of
alcohol has classical origins." He cited
examples from Biblical and ancient
Greek cultures.
Happe pointed out that the
ancient Roman word for drink,
"liber," literally means "free." He
attacked the present HC policy for
shunning classical tradition, and
suggested, "Let's put the giber' back
into the liberal arts."
In reference to expressive
freedom, Happe mentioned several
great literary minds, like Hemingway,
Kerouac, and Capote, whose works
benefitted from alcoholic
consumption. "If alcohol is good
enough for these writers," he offered,
"think what it could do for your
papers."
Happe summarized that under
HC's present policy, "We will have no
more free expression."
Opposition leader Fantozzi
Prof. Jones urges, "Drink, and drink, and drink."
The ausadkral Keily
rebuked Happe for failing to present
a tangible case with his ad nauseum
comments. He responded to the
Prime Minister's classical argument
by observing, "Socrates died
drinking." As for Happe's creativity,
Fantozzi remarked that it consisted of
drinking cheap American beer and
watching "I, Claudius" reruns.
Fantozzi emphasized that drinking
only brings hangovers, headaches,
and lots of Alka-Seltzer doses; he
punctuated his point with references
to his past weekend's adventures.
He summarized the opposition
position by asking, "What is the link
between drinking and freedom of
expression?" He then challenged the
government to prove that drinking
yields enlightenment.
The polished Jones railed
Fantozzi's "do as I say, but do not do
as I do" position. "Prohibition," he
said, "does not work," because it
drives the activity underground.
He added, "Some of my greatest
performances, I'm told, have been
achieved under the influence of
alcohol."
Jones suggested that on-campus
drinking should be liberalized so that
students can learn from experience,
especially that of overindulging in
zombies and similar drinks.
Furthermore, he pointed out that
liberalized drinking standards, like
those in his home country of England,
actually reduce .the amount of alcohol
consumed.
Jones concluded that since
drinking contributes to expression,
students should "drink and drink and
drink!"
Resolution opponent O'Scannlain
argued that America lacks the culture
of the ancients, and questioned what
Americans actually could express with
alcohol's help.
Rather than liberal drinking
codes, O'Scannlain proposed a
compromise: "Drinking at Holy Cross
should be a sanctioned activity." He
reasoned that such a policy would
enhance the positives of drinking
while eliminating the negatives.
As part of his plan, O'Scannlain
said that the Student Activities Funds
Committee (SAFC) would purchase
all alcohol under the auspices of the
school.
To illustrate the case for
sanctioned drinking, O'Scannlain
said, "I'm nursing a three-day Irish
flu; if drinking was sanctioned, would
this have happened?"
He concluded emphatically,
"Drinking should be a sanctioned
activity, paid for by the SAFC, at the
College of the Holy Cross."
In his four-minute opposition
rebuttal, Fantozzi praised his
partner's free beer proposal, while
criticizing the government's "a
cocktail too far" approach. With
sanctioned drinking, he reasoned that
students could relax and drink
without having to worry about naked
rugby players and bottles being
smashed over their heads.
Happe ribbed his hung-over
opponents to begin the government
rebuttal. He clarified an earlier
Fantozzi point by saying, "Socrates
did not die from drinking alcohol; he
died from drinking hemlock."
Happe cemented the
government's claim of enhanced free
expression when he commented,
"Alcohol leads to creative
decorating." He cited a dormitory bar
built by one of his students.
In response to the sanctioning
proposal, Happe said, "The SGA,
under Cush's magnificent leadership,
would only be serving the hockey
team."
Following the government
rebuttal, DeMattia invited any
member of the audience to "step
across the bar" and comment. The
most notable guest address was given
by Paul Scalia '92, who defended
roomates Fantozzi and O'Scannlain
by saying, "Drinking impairs their
expression." He then performed a
laudable imitation of their drunken
behavior.
Scalia then turned to Happe and
declared, "Excessive drinking has
impaired his teaching ability; he can't
express himself!"
Despite Scalia's impassioned
argument, the government emerged
victorious by virtue of informal hou)se
vote.
The Crusaded Milian MacCarthy
Felix J. Cerrato '39 boogies down during last weekend's Homecoming celebration.
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Japanese exchange student Socrates
gives HC foreign flair
By TRACY FISHER
NEWS STAFF
Everyone would agree that Holy
Cross can be a challenging place at
times, both academically and socially.
Maki Ishida faces these challenges
daily because of her unique situation
as a Japanese exchange student.
When at home, she attends Sophia
University in Tokyo. At Holy Cross,
Ishida must deal with tough classes in
her second language and face general
cultural differences.
She finds her classes to be hard
but not impossible. The lectures
themselves are not a problem, said
Ishida. However, she added
discussions are difficult to become
involved in because although she
understands most of what is being
said, she does not understand
everything.
She is currently taking American
Culture, Intro. to International
Relations, American Themes, and
Intro. to Music.
This is not Ishida's first time in the
United States, however. From age
nine to age twelve Ishida lived in Los
Angeles with her family because her
father's job required him to transfer
to the States.
She has never been to New
England before, though-- one of the
reasons she chose to come to Holy
Cross this year. Another reason she




college and therefore not as
overwhelming as a large university.
Ishida wanted to live in America
again "to see the country through the
eyes of a 20-year-old," she said. Last
time she was here she feels that she
was only a child and didn't get to see
the real America.
She hopes to brush up on her
English while she is here, because she
does not get much of an opportunity
to speak it at home. As an English
major in Japan, her classes emphasize
reading and writing rather than
conversation, she said.
How does Maki find the social
scene at Holy Cross? "Interesting--
especially the tailgating on Saturday --
but not altogether different from
Japan. They drink a lot there, too."
The aissical Theater Seminar
laughingly presents




Tom Duggan Paid Muccrosso
Yardise Yams Dan O'Sullivan
Nichetk King Nicok Pouliot
Kathy Korjian Chuck,Stango
Deirdre Milkr yohn Sullivan
Directed by K. Happe




(But bring your own piffow, cushion, Minkct or mattress)
(Continued from page 1.)
also evaluated.
That same day, De La Cruz was
notified that he was chosen from the
five finalists as the National Youth
of the Year.
It was not until the next day,
however, that De La Cruz met
President Bush during a ceremony
in the White House Oval Office.
Bush awarded De La Cruz with a
plaque and seven thousand dollars
in scholarship money. De La Cruz
said "The President talked at our
level and didn't shove us off." He
added that President Bush shared a
couple of horrible jokes, but
everyone in the
Oval Office laughed because he is
the President."
Amidst the confusion of
journalists and White House officials
in the oval office, De La Cruz was
able to hold a private conversation
with the President. President Bush
had much to say to De La Cruz
about the student's hometown of
Lawrence, Massachusetts, which is
located near Andover,
Massachusetts, where Bush attended
Phillip's Prepatory Academy. Bush
was familiar with Lawrence and
remarked that De La Cruz "must
have been a pretty tough kid to
have come from that neighborhood
and be in college today.
It was precisely this difficult
upbringing which led De La Cruz to
be recognized by his local Boy's
Club and eventually, the nation. He
can recall his first year of public
high school, when he concentrated
on basketball, and little else. De La
Cruz admits that he often got into
trouble during this time period, and
was far from serious about his
studies. It was not until he went to
Kimball Union Academy, a prep
school in Meridan, New Hampshire,
and repeated his freshman year, that
he began to receive recognition for
his determination.
De La Cruz says that it was
during this first year at Kimball
Union that his life changed
drastically. To him, living on a
campus far from home limited his
activities to studying and playing
basketball. De La Cruz began to
take his school work more seriously,
and was soon well-respected by the
students and faculty. As a result, he
served as a proctor in his dormitory
and was active in student
government during his following
three years of high school.
As a senior, De La Cruz' peers
encouraged him to run for Student
Government President. He attributes
his election victory to the fact that
he was able to have good relations
with the three hundred students who
were like a giant family at Kimball
Union.
Although De La Cruz went to
prep school in New Hampshire, he
stayed in touch with his local Boy's
• • •
Club at home in Lawrence. He says
that they were aware of the many
obstacles he had to overcome
throughout his high school career.
In choosing De La Cruz as the
local Youth of the Year, the people
at the Boy's Club believed that he
demonstrated the loyalty to family,
school, athletics, the church, the
community, and the club itself, that
they were looking for in a candidate.
At this phase of the competition, De
La Cruz was just one of 1.6 million
other youths who had also been
chosen to represent their local Boy's
Club.
What followed for De La Cruz
was a series of competitions at the
state and regional level, until the
final decision was made in
Washington this past week.
De La Cruz said that he and the
four other finalists received special
treatment during their week long
stay in the nation's capitol. They
were escorted to and from the Hotel
Washington and given a tour of the
city's historic sites by limousine.
De La Cruz said "The experience
was really fun because they spoiled
us." He added, "We felt important
because every time we came out of
some place, the press wanted to talk
to us."
During their stay, the five
finalists attended a performance of
The Phantom of the Opera at the
Kennedy Performing Arts Center.
They also went to an Oriole game
in Baltimore, where they were
recognized on the field and
presented with team jackets. Among
the many buildings and monuments
the students visited, De La Cruz
said that he was most impressed
with their VIP tour or the FBI
facilities.
On Saturday, Sept. 28, De La
Cruz returned home to Lawrence,
Massachusetts to celebrate his
victory with his family. It was then
that he received word from the
Boy's Club that the White House
had invited him to attend this
week's ceremony honoring the
Chicago Bulls as NBA World
Champions. De La Cruz was in
Washington on Tuesday to see
President Bush present the Bulls
with their award.
De La Cruz has also been
invited to appear on ABC's Good
Morning America. He is unsure, as
of now, whether he will make the
appearance because he is concerned
with missing more of his classes.
When reflecting on why he chose
Holy Cross, De La Cruz said the
college reminds him a lot of his old
high school. He was recruited for
basketball as an offguard for the
Crusaders. De La Cruz is currently
undeclared, yet is certain that he
would like to become a corporate
lawyer.
He wants to do his taxes but he finds
it too difficult to hold a pencil.
Without your help, he may not be able
to do them.
Almost everybody has to file taxes, but not
everyone can do it on their own. Volunteer and
help make someone's taxes less taxing. Call
1 800 424-1040.
rri 0Intern&A f '1 f OIR Servo, of Ths Pobltf ation A eAxls Revenue
Servo..
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Camp Logan to be performed Thursday
By KATHLEEN KEATING
NEWS STAFF
On Thursday, Oct. 10 at 8 p.m.
in the Hogan Ballroom, the office of
Multi-Cultural Affairs will be
presenting Celeste Bedford Walker's
drama, Camp Logan.
The play centers on the tragic
story of the 24th Infantry, an all
black army unit stationed in
Houston, Texas. As the story goes,
these soldiers were eagerly waiting
to be sent to France to aid in the
allied cause in World War I.
Instead, they were used as laborers
and became the victims of severe
racial attacks. The strain of such
attacks, together with the frustration
of not being allowed to fight, incited
the soldiers to attack the city.
Seventeen civilians were killed and a
great many more were injured.
Thirteen of the Camp Logan
soldiers paid for this crime with
their lives.
Camp Logan has been
performed on college campuses and
military bases nationwide for the
past three years and recently made
its debut as an off-Broadway
production. Critics from
Tempo, Newsday and the
New York Times all were amazed at
the powerful impact it has had on
audiences everywhere. Along with
receiving numerous praises and
When asked about the event,
Tom Stokes, director of Multi-
Cultural affairs said, "This is truly a
once in a lifetime experience. It is a
chance to learn about racism as well
as be entertained."
In addition to the play there will
be a workshop with the cast to
This is truly a once in a lifetime
experience. It is a chance to learn
about racism as well as be entertained.
positive reviews, Camp Logan has
also been successful in heightening
people's awareness of both the past
and present effects of racism.
An article in the Washington
Post stated "it was a riveting drama
about one of the most violent riots
in U.S. history...a textbook example
of how to simultaneously entertain
and educate an audience."
discuss both the play and the issue
of racism. This workshop will be
held from 3 to 5 p.m. in Hogan 519
and all are encouraged to attend.
A discussion group will also
convene in the Hanselman social
room after the performance.
Review . .
(Continued from page 1.)
favoritism to one non-recognized
group over another."
'I think the issue is that they can't
have it both ways. the Fenwick Review
is content to be an independent
newspaper, and that is their
prerogative, but they can't also have
the rights of a recognized college
organization.'
CYScannlain said that although the
Review wants to remain independent
'this is realty an issue of free speech.'
Classifieds
RESERVE OFFICERS' TRAINING CORPS
BELIEVE IT OR NOT, THIS GUY
IS IN CLASS.
Excitement and adventure is the course descrip-
tion, and Army ROTC is the name. Its the one col-
lege elective that builds your .self-confidence,
develops your leadership potential and helps you
take on the challenges of command.
There's no obligation until your junior year, so
there's nc reason not to try it out right now.
ARMY ROTC
THE SMARTEST COLLEGE
COURSE YOU CAN TARE.
FOR MORE INFORMATION CONTACT
CAPTAIN MICHAEL E. SLAVIN
AT (508) 752-7209 or 831-5268
PANAMA CITY BEACH
This Spring Break earn free
trips and make the most money.
Sell the best location on the
beach next to the world's
largest night clubs. Campus
reps needed to promote
Spring Break. Call Jenny at
1-800-558-3002.
FREE SPRING BREAK TRIPS
Promote & Organize our Spring
Break tours. All materials
furnished. Good Pay & Fun.
Call Campus Marketing.
1-800-423-5264.
• SPRING BREAK REPS!!!
Earn up to $3000! Become part of
a team and sell the best spring
break trips on campus. Earn FREE
TRIPS and unlimited CASHSS. Call
now! TAKE A BREAK STUDENT
TRAVEL (617)424-8222 or
(800)328-SA'VE(Bo6ton)
THE BEST DAMN CAMPUS
REPS WANTED BY N.
AMERICAS BEST DAMN TOUR
COlVd'ANY1 ONLY HIGH-LIFE
CAN OFFER YOU A FREE
SPRING BREAK TRIP FOR
EVERY 20 PAID AND A
CHANCE TO WIN A YAMAHA
WAVEJAMMER. JOIN
THOUSANDS OF OTHER
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POLICE
BLOTTER
9-15-91 6:20 p.m. Seven subjects
removed from Freshman Field for
trespassing.
9-15-91 1 a.m. Intoxicated student
assisted outside Healy, transported
to hospital in an ambulance.
9-15-91 9 p.m. Student reported
receiving harassing phone calls to her
room.
9-15-91 4:20 p.m. Wallet turned in
to security, returned to owner.
9-16-91 Student reported being
assaulted off-campus on 9-13-91.
9-17-91 9:40 p.m. Fire alarm in




9-17-91 8:50 a.m. Student
reported her vehicle vandalized in
student lot #1.
9-18-91 4:30 p.m.
Three trespassers removed from the
fieldhouse.
9-18-91 11:05 p.m. Subject
stopped for erratic operation of a
motor vehicle on Linden Lane,
citation issued.
9-20-91 5:15 p.m. Subject
arrested for trespassing and
possession of a dangerous weapon on
Kimball Road at the McKeon road
gate.
9-21-91 12 a.m. Incapacitated
student assisted in Mulledy.
9-21-91 8:30 a.m. Alumni bridge
door card reader vandalized.
9-24-91 10:36 a.m. Security
assisted an off-campus student whose
family had received an annoying
phone call.
9-24-91 6 p.m. Trespasser
removed from the new Jesuit
residence.
9-26-91 10 a.m. Assisted a student
injured in the visual arts area.
9-27-91 5:13 p.m. A smoke
detector activated in Hogan. Caused
by a cigarette incorrectly disposed of
near the elevator.
9-27-91 7:30 p.m. Assisted a
student's guest in Mulledy who had'
injured his knee.
9-27-91 11 p.m.-12 a.m. Assisted
students in Wheeler, Healy, Hogan
and Hanselman for alcohol abuse.
9-28-91 2:30 p.m. Student
reported money taken from his room,
which was unlocked and unattended.
9-29-91 4:15 p.m. Assisted a
student who was injured while playing
intramural football.
9-30-91 8 a.m. Vandalism
reported to a storage building located
next to the greenhouse. It occurred
over the weekend.
ATTENTION ALL STUDENTS
Worcester Police has asked for
assistance in locating a white, vehicle,
observed leaving the scene of a hit
and run accident outside Joe De's Bar
on Cambridge St. on Saturday night.
If you have any information, please
contact Lt. Bob Rich at 799-8675.
Weekend brawl . . .
(Continued from page 1.)
would like a team photo of the
HCRC, "so I at least know who they
are."
The HCRC, while not denying
that some of its members may have
been involved, consider it unfair that
they have been singled out as the
sole perpetrators of the violence.
"If something happens, it's all too
easy to blame the rugby squad," said
Mike Carr '92, president of the
HCRC.
"The rumor is that it was rugby
players, and this campus is notorious
for spreading rumors," said Carr.
"Whether or not this is true is up to
the Judiciary Board to decide."
Carr said that even if some rugby
players are found to be responsible,
the entire team should not be
punished.
"Actions should be taken against
the individuals, whether they were
rugby players or not," added
Hundley.
Hundley called the incident
"disoncerting" because the club's
, officers have been trying to change
the team's negative image which has
developed over the past four to five
years.
"This isn't the type of thing we
want to be associated with,"
explained Hundley. "We've been
working hard to get away from the
image that Holy Cross rugby is full
of bad elements."
This is the second time this
academic year the HCRC has come
under investigation. The Dean of
Students Office has just finished
investigating an incident a couple of
weeks ago in which two first-year
rugby players passed out and were
taken to the hospital after
consuming too much alcohol at a
rugby party following their first
game.
There were reports that the
students were coerced into drinking
too much by upperclass rugby
students.
The HCRC denies that anyone
''as forced to drink and the club has
since been cleared of responsibility
for the two students. First-year
students who were at the party have
since claimed that they were under
no pressure to drink.
"It just so happens that the
upperclassmen were able to hold
more alcohol," said rust-year player
John Roy '95, who was at the party.
"If you happen to pass out, I guess
it's a nice scapegoat to say that you
were forced to drink."
Joe McCormick '95, also a rust-
year player, said there were a
couple of students at the party who
weren't even drinking and the
upperclassmen were willing to
accept it.
Carr said the HCRC does not
force anyone to consume alcohol.
"The only requirement to being on
the rugby team is that you come to
practice and play hard," said Carr.
"It's unfortunate the rugby team
is made out to be • a bunch of
badasses," added McCormick.
"We're really a nice bunch of guys."
Peace and Conflict
students tour naval subs
By BETSY TAYLOR
NEWS STAFF
On Thursday, Sept. 26, students
and faculty involved in Peace and
Conflict Studies visited the Naval
Submarine Base New London in
Groton, Connecticut to learn about
the U.S. military and major strategic
weapons.
Petty Officer Gary Cooper and
Jeff Hritz MMI(ss) greeted the group,
and then discussed life on fast attack
submarines (hunter/killers) and led a
tour of the base's submarine school.
Hritz explained that the 120
members of a crew must train
extensively, for each man must
successfully perform his duty during
his six hour watch or the entire sub
could be in jeopardy.
Hritz also discussed some of the
difficulties of submarine life. He
explained that the nuclear generator
and engine room take up so much
space in a sub that living quarters are
cramped and there is not enough
sleeping space. Inexperienced crew
members are often "hot racked," or
must alternate watch shifts in order to
share bunk beds.
He also explained that crew
members must wear radiation badges.
These badges measure cumulative
doses of radiation that each crew
member is subjected to on board the
vessel, which is normally a very low
level.
Lieutenant Joseph Wiegand, an
NROTC officer at Holy Cross, has
been on submarine tours in the past.
He said, "On a submarine, men are
out of touch for up to three months at
a time." Wiegand noted that
submarines often are deployed for six
months, and crews are separated
from home and family for the
duration.
After lunch on base, the group
spent time in submarine simulators to
learn about the actual operation of
these vessels.
Many commented on the
advanced level of technology present
in the simulators. "It seemed like such
a game. I was thinking about money
the whole time I was there," said
junior Tom Cincotta.
To conclude the trip, the group
toured the USS Nautilus (SSN 571),
the world's first nuclear submarine,
which was decommissioned in 1980
and converted into a museum.
After the visit to the Nautilus, the
students and faculty members
discussed their feelings on the day's
events. Professor
David O'Brien and Professor Paul
Walker, who team teach Introduction
to Peace and Conflict, believe that the
base tour was an enlightening
experience for all. "I
think it's always good to go out and
discuss it (the military) with people
involved with it on a day to day basis,"
said O'Brien.
Some students questioned the
fragmentation and dehumanization
that the advanced technology
allowed.
First year student Kathleen
Manseau stated, "I felt that with all
the high technology and the
incomprehensible costs, its easier to
be impressed with the actual
machinery than to think about it as
weapons for killing people."
The intricate chain of command
and military secrecy was noted by
others. Hritz told the group that fast-
attack subs have the capability to
carry nuclear missiles, but crews are
not told if these weapons are on
board. "They don't even know if their
subs are carrying nuclear weapons,"
said Junior Anne Marie Galdo.
With the prices of nuclear
submarines ranging from one to three
billion dollars a piece, many also
wondered about the military budget
today. Walker stated that the post-
Cold War period was an ideal time
for military cut-backs "and the
redirection of federal priorities to
areas of domestic need...so one can
say that weapons, such as the nuclear
submarines at Grotin, Connecticut
are indeed increasingly obsolete."
President Bush's massive
armament reductions on Friday were
viewed in a different light by those
who had discussed the possibilities of'
such an event the day before.
Li Wiegand said, "I think its
wonderful that we can eliminate these
weapons... I think the last thing
anyone in the military wants to do is
to go to war."
THE HANIFY-HOWLAND LECTURE COMMITTEE
PRESENTS:
THE HONORABLE JOHN T_ NOONAN, JR.
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Make sure your road trip proceeds without a hitch.
Sometimes road trips can be a little more adventurous than you expect them to be. Which is why you
should always pack your AT&T Calling Cad El It's all you need to make a call from almost anywhere to anywhere.
It's the least expensive way to call state-to-state on AT&T when you can't dial direct. And you'll be connected to the
reliable service you've come to expect from AT&T El Plus if you get your Calling Cad now, you'll also get a free houtt
worth of AT&T long distance calling.* And you'll become a member of AT&T Student Saver Plus a program of products and
services designed to save students time and money. D The AT&T Calling Card Ith the best route to wherever you're going
Get an AT&T Calling Card today. Call 1 800 654-0471 Ext. 4812.
'Good fa one Now of direct-dialed, coest-lo-coast, night and weekend calling, based on prices effective 2/16/91. Offer hmited to one $825 AT&T Long Distance Certifcakt
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ANGRY YOUNG MAN I Dan McLaughlin
It's whether you win
"It's not whether you win or lose,
it's how you play the game." Noble
words, indeed. The spirit of true
sportsmanship, we say. But how often
do those words come from the losing
side of a sporting event? Rather
rarely. Because the people who have
just lost know that what really matters
is who wins. They know what it is that
they don't have, what they've missed.
When you win, it's easy to be gracious
and offer a lot of empty platitudes.
Only in defeat do we come to
appreciate the value of the things for
which we really play.
This is true in more than just
sports, however. One often hears
people who don't have any trouble
making ends meet claim that money
doesn't really matter. How often are
we told that "money can't buy
happiness?" If you really want to
know what money can buy, ask
someone who doesn't have any; who
can't buy enough food for his or her
children, or afford proper healthcare;
who can't buy the security of knowing
where tomorrow's dinner is coming
from, or a decent education. Ask kids
who know that once again Santa
Claus isn't coming this Christmas.
Even ask any of the many people on
this campus who have to scratch and
save and work three jobs all summer
to pay for this semester and never
know if they can afford four years
here. It seems almost dirty to suggest
someone might do something "for the
money," that any public policies are
motivated by economics. But people
who have plenty don't understand
that behind the economic theories are
real people who have to worship at
the altar of the almighty dollar
because nothing else feeds and
clothes the kids and pays the bills to
keep a roof over their heads.
Emily Dickinson (if I remember
my reference correctly) once said that
if you want to know what love is. ask
someone who's lonely and unloved.
They will tell you, because that
person knows precisely what it is that
he or she is missing. It's all too easy
for people who have never had to go
it alone to dismiss what they have,
THOUGHTJOGGER I Christopher Cunniffe
and not know what it really means.
It's only when we feel the pain that we
truly appreciate what another person
can really mean to us.
Time doesn't matter; we've
always got more of it, until one day we
don't. We fail to take care of our
bodies or our minds until one day
they don't do what we want them to
anymore. Our friends (even family)
didn't really matter until we had to
leave home and see what we really
had. Popularity is meaningless, we
say; tell that to anyone who's ever
been resoundingly unpopular, anyone
who's been one of the people on the
outside that we all laugh at. Grades
don't matter; not until we have to
prove ourselves and determine our
futures by them.
But it's alright to lose, as long as
we win. Everyone respects a gracious
loser, but nobody wants to be one.
It's not whether you win or lose unless
you lose. It's then that you realize
that winning really does mean more
than anything else.
The real health care crisis
Just in case you haven't heard
another new presidential candidate
screaming abut it, this nation does
have some serious flaws with the
structure of its health care system.
The problem, put briefly, is the
skyrocketing cost of medical
services. The disturbing result has
been the increasing number of
Americans who cannot afford health
insurance. It seems the Democrats
think themselves to have finally
found an issue George Bush can't
touch.
Though it is tempting to deliver
stirring social justice cry on behalf of
the insuranc,eless, principles often
preclude the pursuit of the popular
course. Thus, I will proceed with a
rather boring and lengthy discourse
seeking only to secure the simple
truth, to see through the boisterous
bellows and uncover the genuine
roots of our discontent.
Although a solid portion of the
rank and file Dems still yearn for
Canadian style nationalization, I
hope I need not waste this journal's
space to demonstrate the stagnant
and costly bureaucracy that would
emerge from the ignorance of these
fantastic dreamers. Taking a step
back (forward?), this summer many
Dems sponsored measures
mandating that small businesses
(still reeling in Mr. Darman's zero
growth economy) provide health
insurance for their employees. It
seems not to matter if people still
have jobs, as long as they have
health insurance.
Apparently longing for the days
of arranged marriages, editorialists
for The New York Times have been
lauding the "virtues" of a Stanford
plan tagged "Managed Competition,"
in which government agencies would
arrange insurance for large groups.
To market ideologues like myself,
the term is self contradictory - like
saying command capitalism. Yet, I
suspect the Times wouldn't find
much fault with that phrase either.
Two genuine sources of the
tremendous growth in costs can be
identified. The lesser of the two
sources, in my judgment, stems from
abuses of the insurance system.
Accounting procedures allow those
firms engaged in health care, both
public and private, to expend vast
sums of money on the latest
expensive technology with little
regard to costs.
Because insurance companies
(ultimately insurance consumers and
taxpayers) are footing the bill, there
is no direct accountability. Providers
of health care services need not
relate the costs of services to the
worked properly, shouldn't there be
an abundance of young and eager
competitors who would drive down
prices to a level reflection the value
of those services provided?
In this case, trade unions have
quite successfully exerted pressures
upon legislators to enact and
preserve laws that require strict
licensing procedures and long
periods of apprenticeship before an
individual is allowed to enter the
profession. These measures,
proclaimed by those in the industry
to ensure a high quality of service,
effectively block entry into the
profession and reduce competition.
Thus, the incomes of those who
are protected surge while many
eager and industrious people who
"I care not if they dress in snow white
gowns, I rank them lower than the most
corrupt gang of trade union goons."
actual demand for their services and
health care consumers have no
incentive to be cost conscious.
Thus, insurance reform must be
a paramount concern. Many think
tanks have designed proposals to
reform government insurance so
that a greater degree of consumer
cost sharing, and thus accountability,
is brought about for the majority of
health services. Full coverage would
still be provided for catastrophic
health care needs. Egalitarian
measures that reduce cost sharing
rates for low income families can be
included.
The second and more significant
source of rising costs is harder to
identify. Did you ever wonder why
electricians and plumbers get away
with charging ridiculous fees for
simple tasks? If the free market
desire to enter the profession are
cut out of the picture. Ultimately,
the forgotten consumer is the
biggest loser of all. This is not a
natural result of the free market but
a construction of government
yielding to special interests.
Did you ever wonder why
doctors get away with charging
ridiculous fees for simple tasks?
The American Medical
Association, though portrayed as
very prestigious, is nothing more
than this nation's most deceptive,
and therefore most successful, band
of influence peddlers. In order to be
licensed to practice medicine in any
state, graduation from an approved
medical school is required. Schools
approved by states, by no
coincidence, correspond directly with
those approved by the American




10. Fear of being clocked by one
of Tom Ciaccio's errant passes.
9. You were too busy collecting all
those cans.
8. Confused about terminology,
visiting professor Peter Jones,
reknown English football hooligan,
began riot when young boy pulls
beard to see if it's real.
7. Hey, you can read Dave
Mahaffey's novella on the game
next Friday, anyway...
6. Too busy talking to all those
alumni that you never liked and
never want to see again.
5. Many were reportedly arming
themselves for a pleasant meal
that evening at Ding-Ho's.
4. You may have been cornered
by annoying Jesuit with shillelagh
and cowboy hat.
3. You might have been mistaken
for a UPenn cheerleader.
2. Coach Duffner still parts his
hair in the middle.
1. Portajohns !
Medical Association.
The trade organization, rich in
contributions and exerting much
political clout, has acted in the past
to discourage any increase in the
number of medical students claiming
that such increases threaten the
standards of quality health care.
Interestingly enough, a recent
WSJ/NBC poll found that only 4%
of Americans cite the quality of
health care as a significant problem.
In truth, only the lavish living
standards of current professional are
threatened by an easing of entry
barriers.
Despite strong qualifications and
a high degree of determination,
many Holy Cross students can attest
that they are discouraged at an early
stage from pursuing medical school
because of stringent requirements
associated with entrance. Because
the AMA's action drive up the costs
of a service so essential to the
welfare of out society and hinder
the aspirations of so many young
men and women, I care not if they
dress in snow white gowns, I rank
them lower than the most corrupt
gang of trade union goons.
Such is the violence of
government; it acts routinely and
carefree at one end to stifle the
competitive nature of the market
and then exploits the distasteful
results as an excuse for further
coercive intervention.





Regarding the article "Edsel
Ford confronts national issues," I
would like to comment of several
of Mr. Ford's points. First, I find
it amusing that someone from the
U.S. auto industry was talking
about American competitiveness.
Second, it seems just a wee bit too
easy to blame the recession on
headlines. If it really is the
headline's fault then why didn't the
economy get better after they
announced a small recovery?
Now, bad headlines may
exacerbate the situation, but they
did not create it.
Third, I am glad Ford is so
worried about the environment
because I feel sure that when their
electric car comes out they will
explain that the electricity comes
from power plants that are
burning coal and sending the
smoke into the air. In other
words they are only shifting
responsibility, not making things
better.
Fourth, I am excited to hear
that Ford is finally getting around
to the safety issue. I always
thought that safety should be a
given and that the real issue here
was to develop a car with a little
better engineering than a Big
Wheel.
Fifth, I just do not understand
how dealer sensitivity will increase
the quality of my car. Ford made
a comment to the effect that
quality was a problem of pride.
He then cited how in New
England the dealers never had Old
Glory flying above their stores and
that this was an example of the
pride/quality problem.
I am from Chicago and we
have plenty, perhaps too many,
flags flying above all our
dealerships. We are also proud to
be American. However, my car
operates no better because of it.
Perhaps it needs a pride injection.
Finally, I praise his remarks
regarding the need for better
education, but only wish he did





No place for Church bashing
To the Editor:
It was disheartening to read the
first article on the Opinions page in
the September 27 issue of The
Crusader. The article had no thesis,
no point to it whatsoever, and it was
nothing else but an easy attack on the
Catholic Church. The eye-catching
headline for this article, "Weld melts
the conservative mold," was poorly
chosen; it should have read, "Church
morality sadly still part of Holy
Cross," or something similar.
The headline was a poor choice
because only the first and the second-
to-last paragraphs actually mentioned
Gov. Weld. What greatly upset me
was the way the article slandered
Bernard Cardinal Law, the
Archbishop of Boston. Cardinal Law
has the obligation to teach the
fundamental teachings on Faith and
morals of the Church, not spin off on
his own as other bishops have already
done. So he has the right to use the
freedom of speech to promote the
Church's viewpoint, despite what
sounds like politics or not. In
addition, the author's mere mention
of the "Roman vs. American" Church
displays his separation between the
faithful leadership of the Church and
those supporting liberal Catholic
ideas, which unfortunately include
some on this campus.
"I find it unfair the way
the author ignores the
mission of the College as
a Catholic institution."
The article then continued its
criticisms, this time on abortion and
birth control. The article's author
erroneously singles out the Cardinal
and our campus Jesuits, as if they are
the only ones responsible for the
Church's doctrine on sexuality. I find
it unfair the way the author, ignores
the mission of the Colicge as a
Catholic institution, where tradition is
held in high regard and where
education of good Catholic women
and men is maintained as a positive
goal.
The author's mention of a pro-
choice group forming on campus
introduces ideas considered at odds
with Catholic teaching. Would such
an organization be detrimental to the
values and ideals upon which the
college was founded? Certainly there
are places for opposing viewpoints on
morality to be shared, but is it not in
bad taste for the college newspaper to
allow this article's type of cynicism?
Therefore, it is difficult to
continue to call Holy Cross "Catholic"
if the administration, faculty and
students decide that upholding
Catholic values is no longer one of
the College's primary goals. It is my
firm opinion that Peter O'Malley's
article is just the tip of the iceberg
regarding Church-bashing, and that
Crusader readers may find more of
the same in the future.
Alexander A. Merati '95
Bonfire of the inanities
To the Editor:
I was outraged and disappointed
after reading the opinion voiced by
Peter O'Malley in the 9/27/91
edition of The Crusader, entitled
"Weld melts conservative mold." The
opinion was hardly about the
alleged "bravery" of Governor Weld;
rather, it was an attack on Holy
Cross and the Catholic values for
which this institiution is supposed to
stand.
Mr. O'Malley managed to attack
a number of people who have a
firm commitment to the preservation
of human life, from President Bush
to Cardinal Law. Is it wrong to wish
for and to legislate the protection of
human life? As a Catholic college,
should we be ashamed that the
Church of which most students are
members stands for life and against
the murder of innocent babies? I
am not ashamed, but O'Malley
seems to be.
Mr. O'Malley wrote, "I hope
students will not allow the
burgeoning atmosphere of open-
mindedness at the College to be
slammed shut on this one issue..." I
have been at this college all of one
month and it is not closed-minded
because of the Catholic Church.
Campus liberals have made it closed
because one cannot challenge a
liberal without being labeled with
one of the worst liberal buzzwords.
Liberals, on the whole, are
intolerant because they cannot
support their positions. By not
letting anyone challenge them, they
VIE WI?Li(s Masi' 1rENoWNED sciENTis Ts AND MigialArIcNINS. 4770IPT. "TO M/11(E SENSE" ortts r tEf PuriPte SNE4 
KERS
can keep their poorly reasoned
views unchecked and force their
acceptance on the rest of us. We
will just have to tolerate their
inanity and hope that the liberals
who speak so much will be
recognized as those who really say
little.
There were many more offensive
elements of the article, but I will
only mention the last because of the
cruelty and inhumanity of the
comment. Mr. O'Malley added a
note to his article which read, "news
is that (Jesse Helms) has prostate
cancer; a small measure of justice
for all his... open-mindedness and
sensitivity." That speaks volumes
about what it means to be pro-
choice.
Susan Fani '95
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ON THE BRINK I Mark R. Dursin
Peace of mind over matter
It was a period of civil war -
social civil war, if you will. It was a
time when even the purest
intentions to salvage peace were
often smeared by the grime of
violence. It was the late 1960s, the
vertex of protest against the
Vietnam War, and all the
belligerence stemming from fear and
misguided patriotism, which proved
to be the bloodmarks of the jungle,
had even infected Holy Cross. This
was the time when an organization
called Students for Democratic
Society, almost monomaniacal about
keeping the peace, threatened to
burn down the ROTC building late
one night.
Jumping out of bed, former
President Father Swords gathered
the potential arsons in Hogan
Campus Center and convinced them
of the essential destructive paradox
of their actions. The fire was
thwarted that night, but not their
burning for peace, and this interior
inferno was ultimately realized in
the Peace Sign and cross which was
painted on the ROTC rooftop.
The Peace Sign, which has
become secularized as the calling
card of the "I'm OK, you're OK"
credo, is a child of 1950s,
implemented by a British man
named Bertrand Russell.
Interestingly, Russell originally
intended a more focused meaning
for the sign: adopting the alphabet
of semaphore, a nautical way of
signaling using flags, Russell
combined the symbol for "N" (both
arms at forty-five degree angles
from the body) with the symbol for
"D" (right arm straight up in the air)
- nuclear disarmament. Of course,
the symbol that was painted on top
of the ROTC building over twenty
tears ago was not "no nukes" plea
per se, but an emblem of student
activism with peaceable ends.
However, when students
returned in the fall of 1990, the
ROTC building was now the home
of Fine Arts, and the legacy of the
Peace Sign was seemingly
terminated in the act of re-roofing.
It wasn't until March of 1991, on the
night of Professor Maurizio
Vannicelli's death, that the legacy
began anew.
Over twenty years later, the cycle
of activism was re-enacted, with
different players, but the same
rooftop, same semaphoric circle,
same cross. Ultimately, the
anonymous artists added next to the
sign the initials "M.V.", which they
the Fine Arts building is graffiti or
vandalism, since the art was
meticulously painted, and besides, a
cross is visible on every other
building on this campus.
Furthermore, they don't believe the
inherent symbolism is nullified
because the building no longer
belongs to ROTC. According to one
activist, the building is still
"historically" the ROTC center, and,
moreover, the tradition of the Peace
Sign has grown beyond its original
anti-ROTC inception. Through the
years, it's come to symbolize the
spirit of dialogue, as an heirloom
from a turbulent generation that can
still be a haunting reality, and a
"I think the Peace Sign is a haunting
reminder of an emotional holocaust that is
still too close to us."
deemed an appropriate memorial
for Profession Vannicelli, who
incessantly urged his students to
challenge authority and begin new
revolutions.
The "revolution," however,
seemed to falter again, when, once
more, the students returned in fall
of 1991 to find the roof re-shingled,
with not a single sign of Peace
remaining. And so, once again, a
faction of student activists (who, of
course, requested anonymity), armed
with Benjamin Moore Al-kyd non-
yellowing white paint, resurrected
the spirit of challenge with a new
sign in the old tradition. Clearly the
legacy was not going to lie down.
The "activists," as I shall call
them, deny that the Peace Sign of
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reminder of a time when students
spoke out for peace.
In response to the rumors that
the Holy Cross administration plans
to tear down the sign once more,
Father Brooks claims to be
completely indifferent and is
entertaining no such thoughts.
Nonetheless, it was removed before
(and according to the activists, the
process of re-shingling allegedly cost
$5,000). The anonymous artists
interpret the removal of the Peace
Sign as a way of saying "Activism is
dead." But this spirit, they argue,
should never die, because the peace
they are advocating is the peace of
Christ. Accordingly, repainting the
sign on both instances was
premeditated, preceded with prayer.
In addition, the activists want to
emphasize that dialogue and non-
conformity often involve risk, as
certainly they risked being caught by
Holy Cross Security. (Of course, one
activist seemed to reach an
understanding by claiming "If we get
caught by the Coffee Patrol, we
deserve to get caught." But that's
another article). Finally, the activists
would like some sort of promise
from the administration that it will
remain as a sign of dialogue and
peace for future generations.
I realize that this article is a
departure from my usual glib social
commentary, but with the grave
shadow of violence that currently
looms over this campus, whether
triggered by actual brawls at a
nearby pub or the merciless
predictions of some ninny on Oprah
Winfrey, perhaps this seriousness is
merited. Personally, I believe that
the true legacy of the Peace Sign
needs the appropriate human
response in order to be complete.
Given the tumultuous age of its
origin, I think the Peace Sign is a
haunting reminder of an emotional
holocaust that is still too close to us,
even now, to be stuck away as a
faced memory. But, to my way of
thinking, it's not enough to simply
paint a circle and intersecting lines
on a roof - we must put that dream
into action, make the past work for
the present. And so, instead of using
hands to smash beer bottles over
someone's head, maybe we could
extend our hands to one another in
companionship. Then the
secularized Sign of Peace could trulSr
commingle with the sacramental
Sign of Peace. If that step is not
taken, we just have pieces of peace:
human harmony is needed to bring
it, literally, full circle.
ASK OPERATOR
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Religion cannot be the masses' opiate
Religion is the opiate of the
people. This blanket statement is one
of the most analyzed theories of Marx
and Engels, and for some, the source
of a great deal of discomfort.
Religious faiths throughout time have
dedicated the lives of their believers
to service, sacrifice, and sometimes
death. All over the world these
people have modeled their lives






can do so in an
intellectual or apathetic
way."
Although some religions fail to
do so, most preach about a happiness
on this earth and ultimately, eternal
bliss in the afterlife. This notion of
religion being "the opiate of the
masses" is extremely tantalizing in its
conception because it is easy to
rationalize a chance of achieving
happiness when one does not possess
the drive, determination, or faith to
obtain it.
To say that God does not exist is
the ultimate cop-out. The logic
behind this disbelief is based on the
principle that what is unattainable
does not exist. In the book Search for
the Lilting God, by brilliant defender
of the Catholic faith, William J.
O'Malley, the idea of the realm of
existence is proposed in this manner:
What exists for me does not
equal what exists.
Although God does not exist for
you, it does not mean that he doesn't
exist at all. The opinion that God is
not concretely represented in a
particular person's life does not entail
that God cannot be represented
concretely.
The concept of being unable to
achieve a fulfilled spirituality for
oneself can be found in the analysis of
the statement of religion as the opiate
of the masses. Consider the effects of
the use of opium as a drug: the
incredible feeling, the state of
relaxation, or as Webster defines, the
quieting of uneasiness. These effects
are so appealing but so unattainable
without some sacrifice of the user's
health and possible life.
Religion, and the happiness and
security one gains from its practice,
also demands the sacrifice of
discipline and denial. This suggests
that many go in search of God
because they seek the happiness that
coincides with belonging to a
particular religion. This, however,
does not account for those who go in
search of God because they are
already happy and want to thank and
praise Him.
Those who do not believe in
God and religion (they are
inseparable because one is a vehicle
for the other) can do so in an
intellectual or apathetic way.
Irregardless of the conclusion, the
people who accept the statement that
religion exists solely for the
appeasement of a super worldly
existence are unwilling to make a
sacrifice in order to obtain it. Some
claim intellectual superiority and
some satisfy their needs in other ways.
But what they all fail to realize is that
God and religion are not the
fulfillment of the human need for
appeasement, but the source from
which that fulfillment stems.









Wednesday, October 9th, 4:00pm
Presentation on Work Abroad
Hogan Campus Center
Room 424
Come learn about opportunities to work in paying jobs
in England, Ireland, France, Germany and
other overseas locations!
Council Travel






a Uwe' Division of the Council on International Educational Exchange
IF YOU DON'T HAVE THE NUMBERS,
YOU WON'T GET THE LETTERS.ONION
EDUCATIONAL GROUP
WORCESTER • (508) 752-7400
WE'LL MAKE SURE YOU MAKE IT.
AN EDUCATIONAL AND TEST PREPARATION COMPANY WITH OVER 1 10 CENTERS
THROUGHOUT THE U.S. OFFERING SMALL GROUP AND INDIVIDUAL ASSISTANCE TO
STUDENTS. FINANCIAL AID IS AVAILABLE TO QUALIFIED CANDIDATES.





































Last Saturday night, a fellow Holy Cross student was brutally
beaten at the Tipperary Pub in Worcester. At the center of the
fight were members of the Mens' Holy Cross Rugby Football
Club. This incident is yet another chapter in the long history of
havoc wreaked upon Holy Cross by this organization.
The Rugby Club has come under attack in past years for
irresponsible and destructive behavior. They have earned a track
record besmeared with numerous illegalities ranging from
allegations of illegal hazing to destruction of personal and private
property. The team has created a reputation similar to that of
inner city gangs. Their philosophy seems to have been to
replicate the same violence inherent in the game of rugby in their
exploits off the field.
One should wonder why no substantial action was taken
against the team after these previous events. In addition, their
budget, allocated to them by the Student Activities Fees
Committee, was renewed this year. In doing this, Holy Cross
chalked up these incidents stating "Oh well, boys will be boys."
We students should be and are outraged at the most recent
bludgeoning by the Rugby Club. Holy Cross students have
intentionally harmed other Holy Cross students. This sort of
behavior is completely antithetical to the mission of our school.
This conduct must cease and the instigators must be punished.
Therefore, in spite of the recent activity surrounding the Rugby
Club, The Crusader urges the College Administration to take
severe action against those responsible for the beating. In
addition, we hope that the Student Government Association
Judicial Board will realize that this group does not work toward
the betterment of Holy Cross and eliminate their funding.
Holy Cross must disband this group which only succeeds in
serving as a degenerative force in the creation and perpetuation
of the Holy Cross Community.
LETTERS POLICY
The Crusader welcomes letters from readers. Letters for publication should
be typed, double spaced, at approximately 41 characters per line, and must
include the writer's name, address, telephone number and signature.
Letters for publication should be mailed to The Crusader via PO Box 32A
or delivered to Hogan 505 so that they are received by 7 p.m. on TueEday
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Why are you prot
Tomorrow the Worcester
Committee on Homelessness and
Housing (WCHH) is sending four
buses filled primarily with homeless
people to Kennebunkport, Maine to
join a national march to protest
Bush's supposed lack of concern
with homelessness.
Kevin Ksein, volunteer
coordinator of WCHH and graduate
of Holy Cross, said the foremost
purpose of the march is to call for
more federal spending on affordable
housing and homeless shelters.
Ksein and other members of the
WCHH cite the recession and a
ruthless housing market as the chief
causes of the current rise in
homelessness. The prevailing view
among committee-members is that
people are being priced out of the
housing market and "suddenly"
forced to live in the streets.
"The federal government has
pulled funding out of affordable
housing and has given it to the
military," declares Ksein, explaining
the rise in the homeless population
over the past decade.
Such a simplistic explantion of a
complex problem is certainly
attractive. However, my own
experience with homeless individuals
has convinced me that the cause of
homelessness is more about
personalities than it is about
economics.
It was around mid-June this past
summer when my boss decided he
needed some "cheap labor" to clean
up his 16 acres of produce fields
which were overwrought with weeds.
He contacted an urban homeless
shelter which assured him he would
receive some dependable laborers.
My boss informed me it was my
responsibility to make sure these
homeless men and women were as
productive as possible. It proved to
be a formidable task.
Early every morning a new crew
of about five homeless individuals
would arrive from the homeless
longer wants to work. Recalling his
two years of homelessness,
Shovelhead said it was "all too easy"
to rely on soup kitchens, shelters,
panhandling and drinking.
"Nowadays, there are so many
soup kitchens, a homeless person
can spend almost his whole
standing in line," added Shovel
Shovelhead cited his broth
part of this dependent class of st/
people. Despite all efforts to
him involved in available hoin
employment programs, his br
has refused to participate, optin
the comradery and freedom 0
streets.
"The jobs are out th
explained Shovelhead, "but
many of these homeless are jusil'
lazy to work."
Lunchtime conversations su
these made me question the s
one-sided solutions suggested
homeless advocacy groups
Housing Now!, an organ
which proclaims that more fe
spending on low-income he
and homeless shelters is the oh
answer to decreasing the horo
population.
How can homelessness be vl
primarily as a housing proble
the great majority of homeless
either drug addicts, mentally
chronically unemployed?
All too often, it's
undisciplined life-styles which
these people on skid row in the
place. To give chron
dependent individuals he
without an accompanying sle
that they alter their way of WI
reinforces their idle, unh
habits.
Shelters should be tern
and transitional, not a peon
way of life. Too many at
shelters have become addicted
dependent, leisurely life-style
are unwilling to work
themselves.
This whole segment of
homeless population which 5
shelter, depending on how
were sober enough to catch
bus. They would typically be
day with enthusiasm, w°
diligently and commenting on
peaceful it was to be away fro
noise and commotion of "the ell
By around mid-day, the vig
the crew had usually dimin
Men in their twenties moved
old men, complaining of
problems or muscle aches.
complained of dizziness















dehydration. No matter what their
excuses, they all settled to a
painfully slow work pace.
This frustrating scene was
replayed virtually every day with a
different crew.
On rare occasions, we would
receive a worker who seemed
especially motivated. Despite
promises of a steady wage, these
workers would rarely work for more
than a few days.
The only exception was a fifty-
year old white man from east Los
Angeles whom we nicknamed
"Shovelhead" because his massive
arms enabled him to shovel fertilizer
and manure for hours without tiring.
Although a recovering alcoholic and
drug addict, Shovelhead was well-
respected among the homeless
community and was a night
watchman at the shelter.
I asked Shovelhead why so many
of these homeless men and women
seemed so unmotivated.
"They've given up," said
Shovelhead. He seemed fully
satisfied with this answer.
He explained that for a variety of
different reasons (almost always
related to drugs or alcohol) people
decide they simply no longer want
to work. Unable to pay both rent
collector and drug pusher, they find
themselves in the streets.
"Once someone hits the streets, it
doesn't take too long to fall in a
rut," explained Shovelhead. He said
the homeless individual remains idle
and falls so out of shape that he no
doesn't want to work lies beyond
the realm of housing policy. There
is no such state policy which can
make a person help himself.
Additional attention and public
acceptance may well increase the
numbers of these people.
I hope that the members of
SCOHAH attending the march have
not fallen victim to the same
reigning views which are held by the
WCHH and most other homeless
advocacy groups.
They should realize that more
federal spending on the homeless is,
at best, a shaky investment
Lord of the thugs
In the last four years this College
has declared a war on rape: security
systems were installed, the students
educated, and via the Chaplain's
office and the Women's Forum,
victims were informed of their legal
rights. Yet Saturday night perhaps an
even more violent assault against a
Holy Cross student transpired:
assault and battery, the male version
of gang rape.
Perhaps you've either read the
book or seen the film Lord of the
Flies: if so, you might recall the
frenzied scene where the maddened
youths attacked a fellow student so
brutally, so wildly, they were no
longer human in their violent
hysterics.
"Kill the Pig," they shrieked as the
mob pummeled the terrified boy.
The brutalized child was no longer a
boy, but a pig, and the attackers more
resembled primitive animals than
children. In short, the mob of youths
acted as savages. And in precisely
this fashion Holy Cross students,
mostly if not exclusively present and
former Rugby Team members,
assaulted and battered two fellow
students at the Tipperary Pub.
The bar was violence in the
waiting: One rugby player boasted
"we're gonna brawl tonight" hours
before the gang beating occurred.
Drunk and dancing wildly, the
moment rose to a crisis, words were
exchanged and certain members of
the rugby team began the brutal gang
beating. Crazed, drunk, and enraged,
in the thrill of violence, this group
beat and pummeled a defenseless and
cowering victim. When one student
stepped in to stop the fight, a beer
bottle smashed over his head. That's
criminal. Witnesses numbered the
attackers at ten, even fifteen rugby
players to one bloodied victim, simply
the wrong guy in the wrong place, at
violent thuggery, beaten by a group of
dangerous individuals who bring
nothing but shame and violence to
this college.
I thought this male ego macho
garbage ended after high school, but
here at Holy Cross the pale "I'm
gonna f--- you up" ideal persists.
What's so damn scary is a lot of
supposedly good guys jumped on this
violent bandwagon delivering blows
of ignorance and hate, frenzied by the
thrill of beating a defenseless human
"victims of senseless and violent thuggery beaten by a
group of dangerous individuals who bring nothing but
shame and violence to this college."
the wrong time. As one woman
commented, "it was like a gang rape."
Savages.
The injured two were brought
back to my house and in horror we
lunged to our friend, your fellow
student, a Crusader, who stood
wobbly, bleeding from a swollen
tangle of cut flesh, livid, in a terrified
state of shock, blood caked around
his mouth and stained upon his shirt.
Downstairs, the other student, you
might even know him, hunched over
trying to stop both the blood and
swelling of his skull. They stood
dismayed, the victims of senseless and
being. Good guys? Maybe alone,
away from the wretched and violent
conformity of the rugby team, but
drunk and with their buddies, they
sent one student to the emergency
room and gave the other a
concussion. Nice guys?
As students we can disband this
group of thugs, take away their
funding, and express our outrage.
But for now legal action is under way
and the administration is forced to
and will do the right thing.
Sean Krause is an Associate Editor
for The Crusader.
Americans in poverty
Here they are, folks, the cold hard
facts of poverty and recession: 13.5%
of our nation's citizens live in poverty
- that's 33.6 million people. Shall we
continue to ascribe to the Calvinist
doctrine that would suggest we merely
have 33.6 million shiftless and
slothful? Or shall we recognize that
there was a period of Enlightenment
and a Great Awakening in the 18th
century that made society think twice
about equating godliness with wealth?
Remember "men and women for
others?"
Median household income also
dropped 1.7%, a notable decrease
since 1989. The problem with these
statistics (even for those who do not
believe the poor choose to be that
way), is that they were compiled by
the omni-efficient and ever-accurate
Census Bureau. Yes, the same federal
agency that sent the little old lady
from hell knocking on our bedroom
doors Saturday mornings in 1990.
Okay, so we give or take two million
poor for bureaucracy. Under no
respectable circumstance can we
continue to write off over 30 million
of our own brothers and sisters.
And yet, of course we can. The
advocates for the poor carry little
clout in our political system. The
President is more concerned with
giving tax breaks to his rich
Republican constituents than with
facing up to the reality of our
deepening recession. The real horror
of the economic situation is that 40%
of the poor are children. That
accounts for one in every five
Americans under age 18. I do not
"The real horror of the
economic situation is that
40% of the poor are
children."
suspect these children are getting the
education necessary to free
themselves from repeating the cycle.
Even with good teachers, it is hard for
kids to concentrate on the three R's
and quiet a growling stomach at the
same time.
To solve the problem we must, as
ever, examine where our priorities lie.
While words can often do little more
than confuse and obfuscate issues, a
Boston Globe editorial cartoon
illustrated (pun intended) our skewed
priorities better than any I have seen.
Picture an alley with garbage cans and
a small child sitting next to a homeless
man. The newspaper in the man's
hands says "33 Million Americans
Living in Poverty." Looking out the
end of the alley we see demonstrators
carrying signs that read "Save the
Fetus," "Protect the Fetus," and the
all-encompassing, "Pro-Life." The
child in the alley appears to be
speaking. The caption reads "I wish I
was still a fetus."
Just another example of the
American system putting the cart
before the horse. Peculiar how
appalling it is to some righteous
people and politicians that over one
million fetuses are "murdered" each
year, yet nothing is done to make the
lives of the 13 million children born
into poverty any less painful. If we
continue to approach our problems in
a way that is blind to the most serious
concern of today, then we cannot
expect to create a brighter future for
anyone.






How it started, no one knows,
but the Apocalypse is close at
hand. The rumor has been buzzing
around this campus concerning a
psychic who allegedly appeared on
"Oprah Winfrey", forecasting
Armegeddon at an L-shaped
building at either Holy Cross, Mt.
Holyoke, or Boston College. But,
after having a light lunch with
Oprah herself, The Crusader has
learned that-- it's a hoax, folks!
Apparently, the show never
existed, and it's probably just some
psycho Psych experiment to see
how fast rumors fly. Our only
danger now lies in the hands of
some deranged sexually frustrated
sociopath who might just try to
make rumor reality. Besides, the
hill dorms are shaped like half
swastikas. So there!
Christopher Serres is the News
Editor of The Crusader.
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Shakedown shakes few booties
By KRISSY MC GIVNEY '
SPECIAL TO FEATURES
Last Friday night, an impressive
Grateful Dead cover band by the
name of Shakedown rocked the
Hogan Ballroom for-thirty people!
I was not the only one who was
surprised by the meager turn-out.
Earlier that day I saw a member of
the CCBofD putting up the
advertisements for the show and she
informed me 'we paid a lot for these
guys."
CCBofD was probably influenced
by the attendance of last year's Max
Creek show and by the escalating
number of Birkenstock sandals on
campus when they hired these
deadheads to jam in front of the great
Crusader tapestry.
When asked why the band did not
play in the pizza sellar, a member of
Shakedown's crew said that they
"don't play small rooms."
When I arrived a little after 10:30,
the band already on their second
song, was playing to about ten people.
Sophomore Bill O'Brien was
disappointed that Holy Cross students
were not "open minded or diverse"
enough to attend the show.
Of the students that I know who
missed the show, most did not know
that Shakedown was a live band
performance. Unfortunately, the
advertisements led many to believe
that there was to be a documentary
film on a disc jockey rather than a live
band.
Those who did go saw a good, fun
show. Shakedown went on promptly
at 10:30 p.m. and played until 1:30
a.m. They succeeded rather well in
imitating the sound of the Grateful
Dead even though they had no
keyboardist and only one drummer.
The lead vocals came from the
drummer who sounded like Bob Wier
except without his trademark
screaming ability.
Their imitation of the Dead goes
beyond sound-the lead guitarist looks
like Jerry on Nutra-System.
They played a total of twenty four
tunes, including covers of Bob Dylan's
"Maggie's Farm," Steven Stills' "Love
the One You're With," Buddy Holly's
"Not Fade Away," the Beatles' "Don't
Let Me Down," and and encore
preformance of The Rascals' "Good
Lovin'."
Also on their set list were the
popular transitional "China Cat
Sunflower" into "I Know You Rider,"
"Jack Straw" and an unusually fast
paced "Dark Star." They even
attempted a mini-drums space
sequence!
For those of you who saw them
preform in the Ballroom (or hanging
out in the Pub after the show) and
would like to see them again or for
those of you who regret having missed
them, Shakedown has a hotline
number: (203) 453-0111. The
Connecticut based band is presently
kicking off a thirty eight state tour.
Dead-head-like singers shake-it-down
The Cnisederl Killian MacC-anby
Appreciating prints at the
By LIZ KEANE
FEATURES STAFF 
Throughout history, artists had
one basic problem: how to present
their work to the public. Thd
unique process of printmaking
solved this problem. "A Spectrum of
I,nnovation: Color in American
Printmaking 1890-1960," now on
view at the Worcester Art Museum,
shows the creativity and technical
skill of American artists involved in
this medium. This comprehensive




By JOHN MI ILI AMY
FEATURES STAFF
Although Neil Simon's play,
"Brighton Beach Memoirs," is over
eight years old, originally opening at
the Alvin Theatre in New York,
March 27, 1983, it has grown both
in popularity and stature. The
Foothills Theater is presently
running the play in Worcester from
September 26 through October 20.
While this version is dramatically
unique in its presentation, it is
flawless in background scenery and
setting. The worn-out, red brick
wall; the dark maroon bedcovers
and couch; the birchwood brown
tables and chairs; and the greyish-
white wallpaper with dull flower
patterns clearly display a brillint
replica of the gloomy atmosphere
surrounding the post-depression and
pre-World War II era.
Narrator, Eugene Jerome, played
Printmaking seeks to produce
multiple originals. The artists must
be creative, skilled, and dedicated to
reproducing their image over and
over again. It is difficult to imagine
the proficiency and patience needed
to produce a print. An original
print involves the transference of
images from a printing surface of
wood, metal, stone, or other
materials to paper. The exhibit
includes examples of wood blocks
used to make prints as well as
successive proofs showing how the
separate colors in the print develop.
In most of the prints exhibited, the
artist controls every aspect of
beckons mob to
by Sean Cutler, turns to baseball
and fantasies of naked girls as
escape mechanisms -- means of
comically enduring the serious
circumstances consuming his entire
family in this play about growing up
in a family plagued with problems.
These include the torments of eating
liver and cabbage for dinner almost
every night, helping out with every
chore, yet getting blamed for any
mishap, and trying to make light of
seemingly endless problems.
While his father tries to keep the
family together, Eugene provides
humorous narration in the form of
WAM
production. A great commitment of
time, material, and labor is involved.
Thus, the prints become totally
personal creations.
The images and styles of these
prints vary greatly. The earlier
Impressionist prints, such as Mary
Cassatt's "In the Omnibus," are
influenced by Japanese manuscript
illustrations. The later Expressionist
prints, especially "Sternberg's
Riveter," show the increasing
preoccupation with the industrial
world. Twentieth century artists
were influenced by industrial
(Continued on Page 17)
Foothills
dinner chat: cousin Nora's
opportunity to sing and/or dance in
a Bradway show, brother Stan's
recent loss of a job, cousin Laurie's
supposed heart condition, Aunt
Blanche's social ineptitude in
meeting new men, and Dad's own
loss of a job in the noisemaker
business.
Eugene's pubescent obsession
with sexual innuendos can only be
controlled and appeased by his
brother, Stanley. It is extremely
funny the way that Stan explains the
way he fixes the lock on the
bathroom door to "accidentally' bust
in on an unsuspecting, naked Nora;
the way he describes the normality
of masturbation to the point where
girls do it five times as much as
boys... and even their father did it





The Grateful Dead played
the first half of a sold-out six-show
run at the Boston Garden this past
weekend. As the band has not
played "Beantown" since 1982,
Deadheads and Bostonians alike
were excited about the possibilities.
As usual, the Dead rose to the
occasion time and time again this
weekend, climaxing in a euphoric
"Sugar Magnolia" to close Sunday
night's show.
The band opened the
weekend with "Touch of Grey" on
Friday night, and proceeded to play
a rather average, "safe" first set,
closing with a pretty, melodic "Bird
Song." The second set began with a
"Help-Slip" which, instead of flowing
into "Franklin's Tower," strangely
went into "Fire on the Mountain."
A rousing "Truckin" preceded the
"Drums Space" section of the show,
which was particularly exemplary
each show.
Saturday night's first set was
again fairly average with the
exception of hearing bassist Phil
Lesh sing on Bob Dylan's "Tom
Thumb's Blues" and Jerry Garcia
closing the set with a jamming
"Deal."
The second set, which began with a
sing-a-long "Uncle John's Band,"
really picked up during a long "Eyes
of the World" and a Bruce Hornsby
keyboard solo before the "Drums."
The "Space" which followed was
extraordinary, eventually melting
into a thundering "Other One,"
followed by well-played versions of
"Wharf Rat" and "One More
Saturday Night."
On Sunday, we got the long-
awaited "Shakedown Street" opener-
funky and hot. Great versions of
the newly resurrected Medley of
"C.C. Rider" and "Train to Cry"
followed, as did a rendition
"Maggie's Farm" in which each band
member got to take a turn singing.
A trippy, bass-dominated "Let it
Grow" closed an excellent first set.
The second set began with
two great dancing tunes - "Samson
and Delilah" and "Aiko Aiko" -
which got the balconies bouncing so
much that it looked like we would,
indeed, "tear this building down."
Garcia brought out "Nobody's Fault
But Mine" ( last heard in 1985),
followed by Bobby Weir's
"Spoonful," before the drummers
took over the stage. A superb
version of the Stones' "The Last
Time" came out of "Space," and the
show closed with a beautiful,
introspective "Stella Blue" into the
aforementioned, superb "Sugar
Magnolia." "Knocicin' on Heaven's
Door," as the encore provided
everyone with a sweet, mellow
ending to the weekend.
Look for the Jerry Garcia
Band at the Centrum in November,
and a possible appearance by the
Dead in Worcester in the Spring.(Continued on Page 17)
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Horoscopes
LIBRA (Sept. 23-Oct. 22) Romance rears its ugly head for you this
week, but you'd rather have your hand around a cold one than your
arm around that cold one. Excited by a fire in Worcester, you run
to get the marshmallows. While pouring syrup on her pancakes, a
Sagittarius thinks of other places she can pour it... imagine the
possibilities.
SCORPIO (Oct. 23-Nov. 21) The stars shine brightly on you this
week, causing others to run in fear. A person as ugly as you should
really smile more. If you tell one more story about that car,
someone's going to hit you -- they can't bare to hear another Saab
story. Sure you are a strong person, but odor isn't everything.
After a date with a Cancer, you decide to try a raisin next time.
SAGITTARIUS (Nov. 22-Dec. 21) This weekend brings a promise
of many good things, but for someone else. Next time you lance a
festering wound , ask others if they'd like to join you. You decide
to harvest the bunion fields on your feet. While washing your hair,
you find a few old friends. A Libra whose nose runs and feet smell
realizes he is built upside-down.
CAPRICORN (Dec. 22-Jan. 19) The sun's majestic gleam shines
brightly on your lascivious ways. You meet a man who reminds you
of your problem scalp -- he's such a flake. You are surprised to see
your father on the most recent edition of "Studs." A roll in the hay
makes it definite this time -- you do prefer "Ishtar" to sex. A
butcher admires you for your large parts.
AQUARIUS (Jan. 20-Feb. 18) The position of the planets in our
solar system makes it possible for you to enjoy that blueberry pie
without staining your dentures. You stare at a statue of a nude just
long enough to realize the difference between men and women. A
retired game show host asks you to spin his wheel of fortune. A
fireman lets you use his hose.
PISCES (Feb. 19-March 20) Have many friends but trust a few;
learn to paddle your own canoe. A foolish consistency is the
hobgoblin of little minds. Not realizing the seriousness of the
situation, a Leo friend of yours takes a Latin American landscaper
up on his offer that begins with, "Hey Babe... I sees you walkin'... I
likes whats I sees...."
ARIES (March 21-April 19) The rays of happiness shine in your
life making you greet strange people with exuberant salutations.
Before you kiss her, you'd better check and see what she's hiding
under that pony-tail... you know what a pony keeps under there.
Some people think it's gross but it's really great on toast. A Scorpio
who reads palms tries to read a cactus.
TAURUS (April 20-May 20) While reading this, you are overtaken
by a feeling of deja vu. While reading this, you are overtaken by a
feeling of deja vu. You are surprised to hear of France's eventual
overcoming of the Nazis... and you didn't think they had DeGaulle.
You are tickled by the long arm of the law... a man in uniform
always did turn you on.
GEMINI (May 21-June 20) The skies open up for you this week
and you are gladdened by the promise of free pickles with your
sandwich. A trip to the water fountain makes you gush. Say,
wouldn't it be nice if the Hershey's company recalled all their
chocolate Kisses and offered chocolate Sex instead? You wonder
how they would package it....
CANCER (June 21-July 22) Sadness gets in your way this week...
you want to live, but you want to die; you want to smile, but you
only cry. Before eating that clam chowder, smell it first.., funny how
it looks the same coming up. You might as well just ask that
Scorpion out... with so many legs, you figured he'd make the first
move.
LEO (July 23-Aug. 22) A letter from an old friend lets you know
the worst is true... your favorite music teacher has been arrested for
fiddling with his students. You are jealous of the tales your friends
tell about their childhood pets, though you did have good times with
Dwayne, your pet tapeworm. Realize now that your Aries friend
has a real problem with guys... it's not everyone who grows up
wanting to be a widow.
VIRGO (Aug. 23-Sept. 22) The weather makes you smile, but the
thought of that guy naked makes you laugh. If you marry a guy
who takes his work home with him, think about a divorce...
especially if he's a mortician. Realize now that Adam was surely
the first librarian.., he was the first to turn over a leaf and make an
entry.
Dealing with dorm life
By SUSAN CATTERALL
FEATURES STAFF
You're exhausted. You were up
until 5 a.m. talking to your
roommates about your favorite
childhood television shows and their
enormous impact on your lives while
gorging on Ben and Jerry's
Chocolate Chip Cookie Dough ice
cream. You sang the theme songs
off-key until the people next door
started to bang on the wall.
Then you bonded and shared
your deepest secrets, like which
Brady you wanted to be and how
you and your sister used to sit on
your swings in the backyard and
pretend you were the girls from
"The Magic Garden."
Later that morning, you pay for
your bonding when you go
snoozehappy and sleep through your
alarms until one of your roommates
asks "Don't you have an 8 o'clock?"
You mumble something
unintelligible as you roll over to
glance at your clock. 7:50. Ten
minutes. Not a problem.
Too late to shower or sample
Kimball's peanut butter and jelly
(Continued on Page 18)
Hubbub on the Hill
By ANNIE LONG
FEATURES EDITOR
1. THAT PUDDLE BY THE
LIBRARY -- You know the one
that I'm talking about. Three drops
of rain fall and there's that ocean at
the bottom of the stairs on the side
of the library. All the money that
this school has and they still can't
get rid of that? You need to be in
a boat to cross it without getting
wet. Maybe they should just have a
ferry going back and forth. That
thing is huge and annoying.
2. HOLY CROSS IS #23 -- I never
thought that I would get so excited
about being #23 in anything. It's
kind of a mediocre number, but hey,
I'm psyched. Then again, we knew
that we were great all along.
Besides, I think Worcester is better
than Williamstown, I mean they
don't have The Lamplighter now, do
they?
3. WALKING DOWN TO
FRESHMAN FIELD -- I had a
blast at the tailgate, but I just have
one question: is there a graceful way
to get down to Freshman Field?
The odds of walking down that hill
without falling and making a public
spectacle of yourself are pretty slim.
I know, I guess you could walk ALL
THE WAY AROUND, but who
wants to? I think that the senior
class gift this year should be some
stairs down to Freshman Field so
that everyone can enter future
tailgates with some dignity.
4. CLARK/HANSELMAN BDB --
Gosh, I'm glad I don't live there. I
just get to laugh at my friends that
do, because that darn thing is
practically tomorrow. I mean, after
this weekend there's Columbus Day
Weekend, Parents Weekend, and
then there it is. NO PRESSURE
TO GET A DATE OR
ANYTHING, HUH GUYS???!!!
HaHaHa! Couldn't resist that one.
5. ELLEN DeGENERES -- Maybe
it's just me, but don't you get the
sinking feeling that "Big Brother"
wants us at this thing. First they hit
us with the fact that you could win a
ticket to Ireland if you go, and who
wouldn't love to win that? Then we
get the memos in our PO's about
President's Council Weekend that
gently nudge us to go to see her.
That middle paragraph about her
has no relevance to the rest of the
memo which is about how we can't
eat in Kimball that weekend. Isn't
it just a little bit odd how much they
want us to go to this "acceptable"
event instead of going off-campus
and posing the potential threat of
embarrassment? Just another thing
that makes me go "hmmmmm."
6. THOSE WIERD MARIJUANA
LEAVES -- Maybe I'm just clueless
about some old sacred Holy Cross
tradition or something, but why are
there white marijuana leaves drawn
all over campus? Were the alumni
that bored by Homecoming
weekend that they decided to go on
an artistic/drug related spree?
Why? Who? Help me, I just don't
get it.
7. CUPS VS. GLASSES -- Why is it
that the people who live off-campus
and throw parties feel the need to
drink out of glasses and not cups
like the rest of us heathens?(Hello
Austin.) Is it an insecurity thing?
Are they afraid of mingling with the
masses? Has the feudal hierarchy
returned?
8. THE SUPER FOOTBALL
PROGRAM -- I love this thing. It
just makes me happy. Where else
could you find things like In Season
Birthdays, Fitton Field Facts, and
pictures of the coaches with their
families. The best part of the whole
thing, though, is the little juicy
tidbits of personal info, that they
give you about the players. For
example, "Enjoys sailing and flying,"
"Father, William, played football at
Michigan State," and "Interested in a
law career." I think it's great.
9. DERRYBERRY AND ALAGIA
-- I love them, but why did they
have to come on Homecoming
Weekend? I'm a die hard, so I was
there for a while, but very few other
people were. Derryberry and Alagia
must have been kind of sad, they
must think that no one at HC loves
them anymore. They better come
back again.
10. NOSTRADAMUS HITS HC --
October 31, a small New England
college with a reservoir and a
cemetary, in an L-shaped building.
They've narrowed it down to either
BC, Holy Cross or Mt. Holyoke. A
mass murder! AAAAHHHH. I
want to go home to New York
where it's safe. Gee, I never
thought that I'd say that.
•••
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Helen paves the way for Pauline
Dear Helen,
First and foremost, what kind
of a name is Helen. Do you think I'd
write to someone about my problems
to a Helen? What do you think I'm
going to write to you about, my
dilemmas in making my bed or
laundry woes? So Helen, if that is
your real name, I want to share my
deep feelings with you but until you
change your name, forget it -- I could
just as easily write to a Dear Abby.
Signed,
What's In A Name
Dear What's In A Name,
I tend to agree with you
about my name.. I think we need to
jazz up "Helen" a little bit. I don't
want you writing to me about your
pie-crust either. Helen's name has
officially been changed to Pauline --
like "The Perils of Pauline," a T.V.
show many moons ago. I think it's
catchy, and personally, Helen was
much too boring for me. So the new
and improved Pauline is here.
Thanks for the advice -- so next week,
if you need Pauline, she'll be there
anxious to help.
Dear Pauline,
Last week was one of the first
times I didn't fall asleep during the
sermon at Mass. The topic of
discussion was one of particular
Interest to myself and friends.., why
don't people date at Holy Cross? We
all found ourselves wondering if our
"scopee," our main object of desire,
was in fact listening to these words of
wisdom. Is chivalry really dead, or is




Don't take this as a personal
shot to your ego, the female
population at H.C. seems to support
your view and relate to your same
problem. It appears to be a taboo to
take a girl out on a date -- guys, we
girls just want you to WAKE UP!
We're not asking for a ring, just a trip
to the Pizza Sellar or even a Kimball
movie. We're sick of waiting on
Friday nights to stumble upon you
off-campus or hope to run into you at
the BSU dances. My advice for you
girls is to keep praying for a miracle
and for the guys, start listening to
those sermons.
Substance-free
Living By River Cortes
1WiDE L_oyfAA
Dear Pauline,
I chose H.C. for a variety of
reasons -- its reputation, its quality of
education, and its diversity. For a
school such as H.C. that claims to be
diverse, I have trouble with this
apparent hypocrisy. Am I oblivious to
Holy Cross' different facets, or have I
been led astray all along?
Signed,
Not The Conservative I Should Be
Dear Not Conservative,
Your letter is asking me to
write about quite a heated and
controversial issue at H.C.; though I
would like to give you a cut and thy
answer, it is not quite that simple. My
personal belief is that Holy Cross is a
modern-day paradox in that it stresses
diversity through its Jesuit
foundation, but under the reins of the
Catholic Church, how can diversity
breathe, let alone thrive? Though
pro-choice speakers are welcomed, a
pro-choice group on campus is not.
Will tradition make way for these
changing times? I think any and all
changes are possible through the
students, and one person can move
many.
The views held by both Pauline and
the now late Helen are not
necessarily those of this editorial
board. Letters to Pauline can be sent
to P.O. Box 32A through campus
mail... don't be shy you has-beens and
have-nots.
r-
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Getting sentimental about Dr. Seuss...
By ANNIE LONG
FEATURES EDITOR
I was going to write about
something totally different this week,
but when I opened the newspaper
last Thursday, this slapped me
across the face.
I was sad that Dr. Seuss, my
hero, had died. When I was little
I'd always loved his books. I guess
that I could really relate to them
because, like me, they were so
goofy. I was forever getting in
trouble for being silly. I would
giggle during naptime, make faces at
my friends during the boring music
assemblies and tell dumb jokes in
the quiet part of the library, much
to the chagrin of my most irritated
teachers.
"It's just hard to
even imagine that any
shred of the goodness
that Seuss possessed
existed in Barbie."
I loved Dr. Seuss because he
was silly too. And he was a grown-
up. Yertle the Turtle, Sam I am
and the Lorax were not the usual
things about which most of the
adults I knew talked.
As I opened the newspaper, I
was sad already, but I became even
more upset when I saw that across
the page from Dr. Seuss' obituary
was one for Klaus Barbie, the
Gestapo "butcher of Lyons."
Maybe I have too much Beowulf
on my mind, we have spent almost a
month studying it in my Traditions
class, and right now I'm in the midst
of writing a paper on it. All I could
think about was what Father
Carson said in class, about
studying the contrast between two
totally different characters, like
Beowulf and Grendel, we can see
more clearly the true individual
qualities of each.
Having Dr. Seuss and Klaus
Barbie opposite each other in the
obituaries could not have been a
more perfect example of this
concept.
For me, Dr. Seuss remained my
hero, my Beowulf, even after I grew
out of my "silly" phase. I kept
reading Dr. Seuss' books to my
brothers and the kids for whom I
babysat. As I grew older I was
finally able to appreciate and
understand what the real value of
Dr. Seuss is:
Not only can he be lighthearted
and silly in his rhymes and
storytelling, but no matter what,
underneath all of that goofiness,
there is always a valuable moral or
principle to be learned.
Green Eggs and Ham is more
than just a cute story about the
culinary likes and dislikes of the
illustrious Mr. Sam I Am. Seuss is
really saying that we shouldn't be
afraid to try new things. We'll miss
out on a lot of opportunities if we
just wallow in our ignorance.
The Cat in the Hat is not just a
mere ditty about a "in French, chat
au chapeau, in Spanish, a gateau in
a sombrero." The wise doctor is
reminding us to use our
imaginations, for even on the most
boring of rainy days, this is where
we find our most valuable source of
entertainment.
So it just shook me, that the
great man who was able to impress
all of these wise maxims upon
thousands of young people was
being remembered right next to the
man who inflicted nothing but pain
upon so many innocent victims.
Klaus Barbie would have been
Dr. Seuss' worst nightmare. His
cruel and inhuman treatment of
approximately 11,000 to 25,000
innocent people is utterly sickening.
What is perhaps even more
shocking is the fact that after his
extradition by the French goverment
he said that he had nothing to
regret. This man had no remorse
for the thousands of innocent men,
women and children that he
tortured and killed.
I suppose that I should just
accept that like the contrast between
Beowulf and Grendel, the contrast
between Seuss and Barbie just
highlights the goodness and hope
that Seuss possessed and the evil
that encompassed the life of Barbie.
It's just hard to even imagine
that any shred of the goodness that
Seuss possessed existed in Barbie.
And it's even harder to try and
think of a reason or rationale for
why he did what he did.
Perhaps the closest thing to an
explanation lies within Seuss' own
wise words.
"Now please don't ask why. No
one quite knows the reason. It
could be his head wasn't screwed on
just right. It could be perhaps that
his shoes were too tight. But I think
that the most likely reason of all
may have been that his heart was
two sizes too small."
I guess for me that will have to
suffice.
Good Bye Dr. Seuss, we'll miss
you.
The Greater Worcester Jaycees present
In October
Every Friday 6:30 - 9:30 P.M.
Weekends 4:00 - 9:30 P.M.
Columbus Day 4:00 - 9:30 P.M.
October 28 - 31 6:30 -9:30 P.M.
Please
Arrange Group Rates and
Handicapped Visits in Advance
Call (508) 853-3525










(Continued from Page 14)
printing processes as well as poster
production. There are also different
types of printmaking: intaglio, relief,
serigraphy, and lithography. Each
method yields different results, from
the extremely ornate to the roughly
abstract.
The exhibit is arranged in
chronological order to show how
American printmaking has
progressed. "A Spectrum of
Innovation" continues through
November 17. Admission to the
museum is free with Holy Coss ID;,
Brighton Beach 
(Continued from l'age 14)
The Foothills Theatre almost
physically details the family's
struggling inner feelings through the
two upper windows in the house.
Each time the lights fade, there is
always a bright light shining in the
left one, while a navy blue light
pervades the right. The mother
looks more than once for that white
hope, turning her back on the
present, gloomy existence. But hope
never arrives alone: while relatives
escape from Poland, they will
eventually live with the Jeromes',
increasing the fmancial burden.
The play places an extremely
high value on the family. No one
member could survive without the
patient assistance of another. This
was especially true during the late
1930's. Each family was expected to
pull its own weight because of the
tremendous financial difficulties left
over from the Depression.
The idea of seeing the Jerome
family's plight in the theater, as
*opposed to in a film, helps the
%viewer place himself in their home
*almost as another family member,
*rather than just another outside
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if Hope your birthday is filled
w/beans, beer and broccoli.
-The Ulster and Gladys
PERSONALS...




RATES: 50 cents for each ten words or less
PAYMENT MUST ACCOMPANY THIS FORM
Return to P.O. 32A by Tuesday 4 p.m.
Rush-ing into a new project
By SEAN MC GRATH
and ALEX ZEQUEIRA
FEATURES STAFF
"No fancy gimmicks" is a phrase
that comes to mind when we think
of the strong, smooth, and simple
music found in Rush's new album
"Roll the Bones." These Canadian-
born musicians show a new stage in
their development as one of roc"
music's true pioneers.
Starting in the early seventies,
Geddy Lee and Alex Lifeson began
to play in their native country along
with former drummer John Rutsey.
During these early years, Rush
earned the reputation as one of the
best live bands in the Toronto area
and they became a true
underground sensation.
They produced their first album
in 1974 entitled "Rush." After its
completion, drummer Rutsey left the
band and was replaced by Neil
Pearl, giving the band new
dimension. His almost flawless
manipulation of percussion
instruments allowed the band to
reach new heights not only in their
playing ability, but in their music as
well. The albums that
followed included songs like "Fly By
Night,' 'Closer to the Heart," and
"The Trees," that were not
commercial successes but were
essential stepping stones in their
evolution as a band.
Finally in 1980 the band entered
mainstream music with the release
of "Permanent Waves," an album
containing the singles "The Spirit of
Radio" and "Frewill." In
"Permanent Waves," the solid
bassist and lead vocalist, Lee,
added his synthesizer work, which
has become a trademark of the
band's sound.
The album that followed,
"Moving Pictures," has been labeled
the band's most influential album
with hit songs 'Tom Sawyer,"
'Limelight," and "Red Parched."
The band now began to
conceptualize themes in all of their
albums including "Grace Under
Pressure," "Power Windows,"
"Presto," and in their latest effort,
"Roll the Bones."
This album, prooably Rush's
finest work, revolves ar3und the
ever-popular philosophy of living
each day as if it were your last. This
is evident in the cover photo
depicting a child kicking away a
skull, clearly symbolic of death.
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Also found within this theme are
the concepts that inspire such songs
as "Dreamline," "Face Up," and title
track "Roll the Bones." These cuts
promote the pursuit of dreams, the
importance. of facing responsibility,
and the importance of the element
of risk in all of our lives. In
contrast with the complexity found
in these lyrics, the music on the
album is simple.
In the past, Rush has highlighted
a specific member of the band and
or instrument in each of their
albums, but "Roll the Bones'
deviates from this norm in achieving
a true intertwining of their musical
talents never before heard. This is
exemplified in the instrumental,
"Where's My Thing?" in which the
band seems to mix together four
potential solos into one song:
synthesizer, bass, drums, and guitar.
"Roll the Bones" debuted at
number three on the Billboard
charts last week. The album is a
definite buy for any Rush fan who
has followed the development of the
band through the years and a
definite listen for those who have
never experienced the Rush. These
biennial pioneers have taken rock
music, again, to a new level.
*************
J-
I may be seconds, but I'm not
sloppy! Don't be tempted or you




Can I borrow those white tights or





What I wouldn't do for your
attention. I would love you
andmake you smile, but you must
forget *Spock` first and allow others









With things looking the way they
are, all I can say is get me to a
nunnery!
(Continued from Page 15)
pancakes, you arrive at class,
fashionably late, looking like death
warmed over.
After a string of classes, you
decide to have lunch in your room,
consisting of Teddy Graham
Bebrvviches and a Pepsi. Finally you
get the chance to take a much
needed nap.
Just as you're settling into bed,
soft music wafting in the
background, pillow fluffed just right,
IT starts.
You close your windows, pull the
curtains shut, lock your door, dive
under the covers and squish your
formerly fluffed pillow over your
head. It doesn't matter. You can't
escape it. They're at it 'AGAIN.
The guys are outside your dorm
playing wiffleball and blasting
Extreme. A casual observer might
think that these guys were playing
for the fate of the entire universe
the way they groan, cheer and
scream. They're bound to be
playing for at least an hour. There
is no escape.
Cursing loudly, but not loud
vough for the wifflemen to hear,
you wonder what the attraction is
with this wiffleball thing? In high
school all the guys hated playing it
in gym because it wasn't manly
enough or some other equally lame
reason.
You tear off the covers and hurl
yourself off your top bunk, nearly
killing yourself and therefore giving
your roomies a guaranteed 4.0.
You grab some books and decide to
use your free time wisely on a quest
of knowledge.
You find the study room, enter,
and gratefully absorb the silence
that quietly oozes in every study
carrel. You choose a choice carreL
You choose a choice carrel and
start to unload your books. You
notice some people looking your
way, but chalk it up to curiosity.
As you open your book you
become conscious of the
overwhelming silence. You try in
vain to turn the pages quietly and to
take small, quiet, mouse-like
breaths. After fifteen
minutes of excruciating silence, you
gather up all your belongings and
plunge out into the hallway, taking
in deep Jodie Foster-"Silence of the
Lambe-type breaths.
You decide to procrastinate and
check out the social room. No one
is present, but there are scattered
remains of a rippin' time all over
the floor that crunch beneath your
feet. Probably leftovers from
Monday night football when the
thugs in your dorm slither out of
their cells and refuse to allow
women in the room because no
matter how much a female might
like football, all these thugs assume
all women are chatty cathys.
You decide to trek back up to
your room and yell at the wifflemen.
You pass the laundry and check in
search of an Amy Grant "Every
Heartbeat Bears Your Name" video
reenactment ("I'll show you mine....")
Disappointed and disgusted, you
head upstairs. As you open the
door to your hall you hear squeals
of excitement. You investigate and
discover that some precious and
unthinking floormate has received a
care package and is spreading the
news and the food.
"You can't escape it.
They're at it AGAIN.




You munch and discuss some
events with your floormates like the
upcoming hall dinner (Yay!
Kimball-free meal!), the BDB
(whether your roommates will be
nice or not) and how so-and-so is
on the phone AGAIN with her
boyfriend from home whose face is
plastered all over her side of the
room in a mini -shrine twisted kind
of way.
You all head down to dinner
together, branching off to meet with
groups of non-dorm friends. You
sigh and realize that tonight will
probably be a repeat of last night
and you're destined to get less than
six hours of sleep a night. People
are too readily available, and one
wouldn't want to be rude and turn
any visitor away.
People in your dorm become
your support system and you need
to leap on them and let them lean
on you. The 7,000 or so you pay
for housing is a bit high for the
ahem lush surroundings we receive,
but the people that come in the
package make it worth every cent.
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Top Female Comedy Stand Up
Ellen DeGeneres
Date: Friday, October 4th
Time: Show Starts at 9:30 p.m.
Where: The Fieldho use
Cost: **FREE**
Raffle for trip to Ireland for
HC/Fordham game!
Brought to you by CCBofD: Workin' for the Weekend
I.






Last Saturday the UPenn
Quakers landed at Fitton
Field for the first time ever.
When all was said and done
the Quakers became the
victims of weekend number
three on the Crusaders' 11
game schedule.
It was Homecoming Day
1991, and it seemed as
though the team didn't want
the alumni to think anything
had changed. Indeed, Penn




became the 19th consecutive
Ivy League team to fall to
the purple and white.
Holy Cross now brings
the longest winning streak in
Division I and I-AA football
to 12 games. Ironically, this
streak began last season on
UPenn's home field. Overall
the Crusaders have the
second longest streak in all
of college football. Williams
holds the top mark at 23
games.
Yet, the status quo was
restored following close calls
against UMASS and Boston
University in the season's
initial two contests.
Freshman kicker Anthony
Pignio started the scoring
with a 22 yard FG on H.C.'s
first drive. The Crusaders
had a 3-0 lead and never
looked back.
Senior SS Ron Flauto
squelched the ensuing Penn
drive with his second
interception in as many
weeks. But Penn would not
be outdone as the Quaker
secondary picked off Ciaccio.
The Crusader QB was
intercepted again on Holy
Cross' next possession and
the turnover contest was
even. Shortly afterwards,
Holy Cross CB Chris Kovath
snagged an interception to
halt a driving Quaker
offense.
Ciaccio led HC downfield
following Kovath's theft,
throwing alternately to TE
Ron Hooey, WR Joe
Gallagher and FL Fred
Givens. Junior s-back Shawn
Sierra gave Jerome Fuller a
rest, getting the necessary
yardage on the ground game.
On first and ten from the 13
yard line Ciaccio hit WR Joe
Riley on a short screen pass.
Riley juked and scored,
utilizing both his speed and
footwork. Pignio's PAT gave
Holy Cross a 10-0 lead.
With 5:55 remaining in
the first half, Jerome Fuller
took the handoff from
Ciaccio and bolted up the
middle into the endzone to
give HC a 17-0 lead.
The second half saw an
even more prolific Holy
Cross offense. Less than
four minutes into the third
quarter Fuller did it again.
Running out of the Crusader
full house backfield (3
backs), Fuller broke another
tackle and carried a
defender into the endzone
with him. Pignio's kick
increased the score to 24-0.
Ciaccio recorded another
interception as a pass to
Riley was juggled and
UPENN's Gregg Walsh came
down with the ball. But the
Quakers were denied the
endzone as Greg Draddy
broke through the line to
sack Penn QB Jim
McGeehan. The Quakers
decided to go for it on
fourth down but the Holy
Cross secondary was too
much for McGeehan, and
the drive was stopped.
Ciaccio then connected
with Mark Roman, leading
the senior WR perfectly,
down the left sideline past
double coverage. Roman
burned the defenders,
tightroping the sideline for a
51 yard TD play.
Roman was there again
in the fourth quarter.
Despite penalties, Ciaccio
and Sierra took the ball
down to the Penn 16 yard






Reason 682: John Madden.
Wham! Pow! Barn! Boink! I love John Madden.
I'm not sure what CBS pays him, but Musburger made
2 million a year in the mid-eighties, and he was the
anti-Christ.
Reason 683: The Red Sox.
Yes, they fell apart at the end. Again. And yes,
they raised our hopes only to squash them. Again. But
I still love the Sox. Can you imagine being a Brewers
fan? Or an Astros fan? The Red Sox may be an
emotional rollercoaster, but at least they're fun. And
when they win the World Series - and they will - all the
anguish will have been worth it. And it will be one of
the most extraordinary sports moments ever.
I just hope I'm alive to see it.
Reason 684: My friend Gus.
Gus will be married in March of '92, yet he still
plays Nintendo, the greatest day of his life was still the
day he played catch with Tom Seaver, he still makes the
sound of a cheering crowd ('HAHRRRH!!!") when he
gets excited, and he still watches wrestling religiously.
What a guy.
Reason 685: The Isiah-less Olympic basketball team.
Every day, this makes me smile. Every day.
Reason 686: "The Greatest" arguments.
I was in the B.U. press box before broadcasting the
game with my buddy Horgs last week, and I struck up a
conversation with a Giants scout named Rosie. Turned
out he was Rosie Brown, the former Giants offensive
tackle in the '50's and '60's, a Hall of Famer. I asked
him who the greatest player he ever played with was
and he answered - in a millisecond - Jim Brown.
"Jimmy Brown was the best ever," Rosie rumbled. "He
could run by you and he could run through you. The
best. No one has ever come close." But what about
Joe Montana or Barry Sanders, I wondered?
Rosie Brown, sixty years old, looked at me like I had
just peed on his leg. "Jim Brown was the best football
player ever." Case closed.
Reason 687: Hurling.
I've always been a big fan of Australian Rules
Football, best described as a cross between rugby,
soccer, football, and a night at the Tipperary Pub with
the HC Rugby Team. But then I watched an even
more vicious sport over the summer - hurling.
Hurling is Australian Rules Football, except that all
players are using/wielding clubs. Yes, clubs! If you
watch hurling for ten minutes, you'll undoubtedly see
someone get inadvertently clubbed. In the head. Now
that's entertainment.
Reason 688: The Field House.
Not.
Reason 688: Howard.
People always claim that All made Howard Cosell,
but Cosell was perfect for All. Like oil and vinegar,
they mutualy reinforced the other. One time Cosell was
interviewing All; All was doing his usual "I'm the
Greatest" routine. So Cosell remarks, "Muhammad,
you're being rather truculent."
All stops, then replies "Whatever that means, if it's
good, I'm it!" Oil and vinegar.
Reason 689: The Chicken Man.
Wade Boggs has been stuck with more bum raps
than any athlete I can remember. How can he drive in
runs if he bats leadoff and is intentionally walked
twenty times a year? How can he be selfish when he
hits .340 and works on his game religiously? Is he the
only athlete who's aware of his own stats? And so on.
(Continued on Page 22)
Joey Gallagher flies to evade a Penn defender.
Ourdert Kilian Mace-arthy
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HC topples Dartmouth,




team went 2-1 last week,
losing to nationally ranked
UConn, then bouncing back
with important wins over
Dartmouth and league rival
Lehigh. Their record is now
5-3 overall, and they hold
first place in the Patriot
League, at 3-0.
Last week started with a
trip to UConn, the #2 team
in the nation. Holy Cross
quickly learned that their
opponents deserved their
lofty ranking, as the
Crusaders fell behind 4-0 in
the first half. Holy Cross did
get on the scoreboard in the
second half, but UConn
coasted to an 8-1 victory.
Coach Reza Namin
downplayed the loss, saying
"The loss means nothing to
us. We got beat by a good
team, but we learned a lot
from the game."
All year long this team
has shown its ability to
bounce back from tough
losses. They have won the
game following each of their
first two losses. They
xtended that streak to three
with a tight 1-0 victory at
Lehigh.
Then on Tuesday they
traveled up into New
Hampshire for a showdown
with 5-0 Dartmouth, ranked
#7 in New England.
In the Dartmouth locker
room before the game, the
team discovered a sign saying
"Let's hammer Holy Cross!".
This provided the team with
extra incentive for the game,
and they responded by
handing Dartmouth its first
loss, 3-1. Coach Namin said
"Dartmouth was shocked.
They thought we would be
an easy win, and we just
stunned them."
WOMEN'S SOCCER
The coach was quite
pleased by the team's effort.
"I'm proud of each and every
player. It was a great team
effort. Everybody played
and everybody contributed."
He does not like to single
out individual players for
praise, but he did point out
that sophomore Kirsten
"played a super game.
just overpowered
defense."
Eckman, Last year's Patriot
League Rookie of the Year,
She
the
Eckman had two of the
three Holy Cross goals. He
also cited goaltender Peg
Sullivan, and left wing Dina
DeSantis for their strong
play.
But Coach Namin does
stress that "any individual
success is a reflection of a
total team effort." He asked
that, since everybody on the
team contributed to the
Dartmouth victory, they all
be recognized in this space.
So, here are the rest of the
Women's Soccer players,




Debbie Nowell; juniors Holly
Sims, Barbara Cassidy,
Shannon Carroll and Carol
Fitzpatrick; sophomores Jen
Bissonette, Amy Gorin, Meni
Rogers and Colleen Keaney;
and first year players Helen






Even though the Holy
Cross Crusader soccer team
has started off slowly, Coach
Elvis Comrie sees many
positive aspects of this
revamped soccer program.
He is impressed with the
discipline and team
organization his Crusaders
have exhibited, as well as the
"level of professionalism" in
the face of defeat.
A positive, winning
attitude has been brought to
the Holy Cross soccer team
with the acquisition of
Coaches Comrie and Loftus.
Both men bring an upbeat
atmosphere to the team that
is clearly evident to the
unbiased observer.
The soccer team captured
their first win of the season
this week by defeating the
Northeastern Terriers by a
score of 2-1. The victory will
undoubtedly provide a
necessary boost of
confidence for the Crusaders.
The game featured the
qualities in athletes that all
coaches and fans love to see
hustle, desire,
determination, and the will
to win.
Brian Oates states, "The
team just can't walk on the
field, it must sustain a high
intensity level for further
success."
Dan Fetters played his
best game to date, while Bill
Martin was "very effective
applying pressure, holding
the ball, and finishing off
scoring opportunities,"
according to Oates.
The loss to Patriot
League rival Bucknell, by a
score of 4-1, was a game in
which HC looked aggressive
early, only to resort back
into their conservative,
MEN'S SOCCER
protective style of play in the
second half.
The lone goal of the
game was scored by senior
Bill Martin. Once again, as




In the most recent game
against Lehigh on Saturday,
the Cross clearly outplayed
their opponents in the first
half (with aggressive and
concentrated attacks in the
Lehigh end), yet they
headed to the locker room
at half time with a one goal
deficit.
The Lehigh goal was
scored on the sole quality
scoring opportunity they
were provided.
The second half was
controlled by Lehigh, who
added two more goals to
make a final of 3-0. Peter
Kilmartin, Dan Fetters and
Bill Martin all played strong
games.
Coach Comrie and Coach
Loftus are very appreciative
of all the hard work and
cooperation the Athletic
Department has provided
toward the advancement of
the soccer program. Comrie
states, "Father Brooks and
all the administration want to
see the soccer program be a
competitive division
program."
He adds that the "support
and willingness to help the
program, given by the
administration is much
appreciated by both the






(This article appeared a few weeks ago in the First Year
Student issue. It meant too much to me not to share it with
the rest of the school.)
A few minutes after breakfast a steady stream of
fifteen or twenty kids rushed to the center of Walnut
Avenue to play. No one came out at any exact hour,
they filed onto the street in different orders each day,
but it always seemed like there was one kid who was
out there first all the time. He threw a tennis ball
against a red brick stoop that returned the ball to him
until someone else showed up.
It was summer time, when we had no other
obligations than to ourselves at age seven and eight and
nine, when we didn't know a way to enjoy ourselves
without a round ball and other kids to play with.
Sometimes we carried sandwiches to the streets even
though we played in front of our houses just so we
wouldn't have to stop for lunch. We were professional
athletes as children, living our lives only to play.
The best player usually was the best at every game
we played, be it kickball, wiffleball, stickball, football.
As we moved from sport to sport the ranks on the pick
list were always the same. No one had a particular
expertise at one game, each was equally good or bad at
all.
I was always picked third unless I was captain.
Every few weeks, when one particular father decided his
family should go to the beach, or if another decided to
take his family to 11:00 AM. mass instead of 7:00 P.M.,
or if my best friend was captain, I would get the honor
of being the first pick. It never mattered that much, as
long as we won... and not even that... as long as we
played.
As we got older and graduated to higher, more
organized levels of competition, the fun seemed to
change. Little League and High School ball were just
as fun, but the fun was more serious. We were
concerned with getting our stirrups straight and having
the sunglasses that flipped up and down and playing in
the clothes the pros wore. We wanted to look like
professionals.
When we left the Junior Varsity for the Varsity
teams some of my friends could no longer play. Their
talents did not reach the level they had grown to. Even
more than that, the number of different sports we
played shrank. We could no longer excel at three or
four sports at a time. I went from three my first year of
high school to two the second year, down to only
baseball my senior.
The payoff was a lot different. For the first time
there were crowds watching us play when before the
only ones watching were nervous mothers fearing a car
speeding down Walnut Avenue. Newspapers and a rare
television station were actually interested in what we
did. Our teams were ranked and evaluated by
journalists who did the same for the pro teams. We
became the stars of the school and the city, when
before we were happy just to be picked ahead of the
next guy.
The thrill of winning grew too, I guess because we
put so much time into preparing, practicing, working to
win. The high we got simply from playing when we
were young was replaced by the thrill of impressing our
parents, our girlfriends, our schoolmates, and ourselves
most of all, thrilled we could compete on this level.
And then I got to Holy Cross.
For the first time I could remember I was without a
(Continued on Page 22)
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(Continued from Page 20)
line. On second and 16,
Ciaccio scrambled left and
threw the ball down the left
sideline into Roman's waiting
arms for another TD. Holy
Cross led 38-0 following
Roman's second score, a 31
yard reception.
But this was not nearly
the end of the Mark Roman
show last weekend; the
senior WR also doubles as
the backup QB for Holy
Cross. Roman scrambled up
the middle for his third TD
of the half, giving his team a
45-0 lead. Senior QB Chris
Auth replaced Roman and
brought the ball inside the






MVP) led all the rushers
with 164 yards and 2 TD's,
and was awarded the Johnny
Turco Memorial Trophy as
the MVP of the
Homecoming game.
Fuller's replacement,
Junior Shawn Sierra, also
played well, gaining 41 yards
on 8 carries. Randy Trivers,
a freshman from Silver
Spring, MD, played only a
few minutes in the fourth
quarter but totaled 42 yards
on 8 carries.
Ciaccio finished the day
24-38 for 370 yards,
with 3 TD's and 4
interceptions. It was the
third highest yardage total of
his career. Between Ciaccio,
Roman and Auth the
Crusader passing attack
totaled 401 yards. Roman
led all receivers with 3
receptions for 104 yards and
2 TD's.
The Crusader defense
held Penn to 269 yards and
grabbed 4 interceptions
(Kovath, Flauto, Araujo and
Hession). LB Rob Milanette
recorded 11 tackles and
recovered a fumble. DT
Matt Nasser and Kovath
each had 8 stops.
CROSS NOTES:
-Tomorrow the Crusaders
travel to Cambridge to take
on the Harvard Crimson at
Harvard Stadium. Last
season Holy Cross defeated
Harvard 35-14.
-The Crimson are 1-1,
beating Columbia and falling
to Army, 21-20. Army
scored the winning TD with
just over a minute in the
game to win, but Harvard
led 13-7 at halftime.
-Senior captain/ tailback
Darin Cromwell received
some bad news last week; he
might be out for the rest of
the year with torn ankle
ligaments.
-Fuller gained 215 all-
purpose yards in the game.
He has now totaled 498
yards rushing in 3 games and
is ranked second nationally
in I-AA in that category.







might have been caught
looking by them, but they
looked like a better football
team. We have a heavy task
in front of us right now."
-The Crimson's
sophomore QB Mike Giardi
is dangerous, having passed
for 275 yards at West Point.
Duffner commented, "Giardi
is a young man we recruited
and know a lot about. He
can run, can throw and has
got the multi-flex offense
that Harvard utilizes really
flowing right ncw."
-Game time is 1:00 pm.
All the action can be heard
on WVEI Radio (1440 AM)
and WCHC (88.1 FM)




The Crusader/ Killian MacCarthy
Jerome Fuller rumbled his way to two touchdowns.
Teamless
(Continued from Page 21)
team. I never felt homesick as much as I felt teamsick.
I had seen so many of the kids that got picked tenth
and eleventh on the streets stop playing, I never
believed it could happen to a sometimes number-one.
So much of my identity was formed through playing
ball, through being a jock, and suddenly it was n\o
longer there for me to be.
It was a long time before I realized it could never be
the same. I could not even reach the level I had
achieved at age seven, I couldn't live to play. Even
more difficult to deal with, I could not play to impress.
It was not until the end of my sophomore year that I
began to feel a thrill from playing again. It was from
the pleasure of just being able to play despite all the
responsibilities of being older. Even while juggling the
pressures of becoming an adult there is still a part of
me, a large part, that was and is the Walnut Avenue
star.
There is still the feeling of athletic withdrawal,
knowing that the games will never be as important or as
frequent. But there is still a thrill.
For those who find themselves without a team,
remember this.
Nick's Deli 793-8966
• • • • • • • • * • • • • • • • • •
• FREE • FREE
• Bulkie or Small Sandwich •
• With Purchase Of Any Sandwich •
Of Equal Or Greater Value
One Coupon Per Customer
Coupons Cannot0e Cornbaned
• Expires 10/10fteli• •




• 12 Oz. Can Of Polar Soda
• With Purchase Of
• Any Sandwich
One Coupon Psi Customer
• Coupons Cannolille Combined
6*es 10/10/199t
• • • • • • • •
•
•
12 Ca. Can Of Polar Soda •
•
•
With Purchase Of Any
12 oz. Polar Soda
One Coupon Per Customer
Coupons Cannot Be Comoned
&pees 10/10/1991'




(Continued from Page 20)
The bottom line remains, Wade Boggs - easily - was
the finest hitter of the decade. Maybe Schmidt hit for
more power in the early eighties, and maybe Mattingly
had better numbers in the mid-eighties, and maybe
Gwynn matched him for average in the late eighties,
and maybe Fielder has struck 95 home runs in the last
two years. But Boggs has been right at the top, year
after year, at bat after at bat, churning out his hits.
For ten years, no one has been better, and for ten
years, no one has been more consistent. Face it.
Reason 690: The HC football show.
Every week on cable, sports personality Bob
Fouracre does a cable t.v. show with Coach Duffner.
Without fail, it's the funniest half-hour on television.
It's almost a real-life "Saturday Night Live" parody,
with its cheesy lockerroom set, and dialogue like:
Bob: "Boy, that kid can run... eh, coach?
Coach: "Yes he can, Bob."
Each week, two frightened players join Bob and the
Coach; each has the look of a deer who has just seen
the headlights of a car. Fouracre asks them incisive
questions like, "You really nailed that running back...
huh?" And the players respond hypnotically, "Well, I
just tried to read the play and make something
happen." Explosive stuff.
Reason 691: HC football tailgates.
Food! Beer! Cookies! Sandwiches! Beer!
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The HC runners run
amok at Notre Dame
By JOE CUSACK
SPORTS STAFF
This past weekend, the
Holy Cross Men's Cross
Country team competed in
two different meets in two
time zones. The varsity
traveled to Notre Dame to
compete in the National
Catholic Championships,
while the JV became the
varsity for the day in the city
championship race. Both
teams shined.
On Friday, the varsity was
locked in a great race. After
performing weakly last year
at this meet, the team felt
the need to improve
dramatically.
Coming off a meet the
week before which resulted
in 4 personal bests, there
was reason to expect great
things. Nationally ranked
teams like Providence, Notre
Dame, and Boston College
were huge obstacles for the
men from HC.
After a blistering opening
mile in under 5:00, the
Crusaders slowly worked
their way forward in the
pack. The attack was led
once again by Junior John
Carron who made his way
into 36th place by the finish.
Following Carron was
Chris Petrone who ran 26:12
for 9th place on the all-time
HC list. John O'Brien
appears to be back to old
form after a summer illness.
Bill Potter and Joe Cusack
rounded out the top five for
the Cross. Justin Ren and
Pat Kiley, also recorded
excellent times.
Looking back, all of the
times recorded by this year's
squad were faster than HC's
number 3 man last year. The
team finished a strong 11th
overall, only 16 points out of
9th.
X-COUNTRY
On Saturday, the JV
picked up the assignment to
run against other varsity
teams in the city. Having
never been able to win in
the past, it didn't seem very
likely. Amazingly, this year
the team rose to the
occasion.
Led by first year student
Shane McLaughlin and Joe
Hinchey (2nd and 3rd
overall), the team dismantled
WPI and Clark 25-52-55.
John Griffin, Jim O'Neill
and da Bolsh rounded out
the top 5 for HC. These five
runners all finished in the
top 8 overall, reestablishing
HC's supremacy. This is the
first time in HC history that
the varsity has competed at
Notre Dame and the JV
took the city title in the same
weekend.
Tomorrow, the top ten
runners will attempt to win
back the coveted Codfish
Bowl in Boston. HC won two
years ago, but only managed
5th place last year. Also, HC
has had the individual
winner each of the last two
years. (Tom LawIon in '89
and John O'Brien in '90).
Roman is a Mark
of all trades
(Continued from Page 24)
them successful. He then
used what he learned to
explode for a huge game
against UPenn, catching 3
passes for 104 yards and 2
touchdowns of 31 and 51
yards each, then scoring an
8-yard touchdown as a
Quarterback.
Because of his great
athletic ability Roman will uo
doubt continue to stand out
and continue to improve as F
football player. Leona'1
commented, "He sees Olt
this is his senior year ana
this is his last chance to
shine in football." Looking
back upon his athletic career
he does not have any regrets.
He was a two-year starter in
baseball in the outfield and
last year hit .368 with 30
RBI's in 33 games and hit
cleanup for the Crusaders.
program are the close ties he
has with his teammates
His fondest memories of
the Holy Cross football
(especially other
Quarterbacks Chris Auth
and Ciaccio), but he
tit
commented, "There's nothing
in athletics that can compare
with stepping out on the
field for the first play of the
game."
Roman is not sure what
he wants to do after
graduating from Holy Cross.
He is a Political Science
major and would like to
possibly pursue a career in
business. He did an
internship after his
sophomore year with an
international trading firm in
Washington, D.C. which
interested him quite a bit.
He also has an interest in
the arts and has taken
courses in abstract art as
well as completing a number,
of pieces. He would be
interested in possibly
following a career that could
bring together these two
interests.
Whichever path Mark
Roman does choose to
follow though, he will be
sure to succeed because of
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who excels at more than one
sport seems to be becoming
more and more
commonplace these days.
This is true of Holy Cross'
Mark Roman, yet Roman
truly stands out. Not only
does Roman stand out as
both a football and baseball
player, but in addition to
being the Crusader football
team's 2nd leading receiver
and starting split end, he is
also the backup to starter
Tom Ciaccio.
SPOTLIGHT
Roman started his career
as a quarterback and at the
beginning of their
sophomore seasons, Roman
lost a close battle for the
starting job to Ciaccio.
Although he would have
liked the chance to play, he
agreed with the coaching
staffs decision. "It seemed
like a close race between
Tom and me. We were both
playing good ball. But a
if week or two before the first
game, they chose Tom...He
just had a lot of experience
throwing the ball."
In the season opener,
Ciaccio had what Roman
described as a "banner day,"
throwing for over 400 yards.
Ciaccio continued to excel
and Roman never got his big
chance. Towards the end of
his junior year though,
Roman sat down and talked
with Head Coach Mark
Duffner to express his
concerns over his lack of
playing time.
Roman commented,
"Football is in my blood. I
asked him for an opportunity
.as a player on defense or
offense. He agreed it was
time to make my debut as a
football player, whether on
the Offense or Defense."
Both Duffner and Roman
discussed the possibility of
playing either defensive back
or wide receiver.
Then before spring
practice began, Roman once
again went to Duffner and
the decision was made to let
him try receiver in spring
practice, just to see how it
worked. Roman knew the
move was a gamble, saying




Leonard, in his rust year at
Holy Cross, commented on
Roman's potential and
agreed about the move,
saying, "I heard he was a
great athlete that you just
couldn't keep off the field.
Some guys are good at their
position and other guys are
good football players who
can play a number of
positions because of attitude,
desire, and toughness. Mark
is one of those guys."
Upon returning to pre-
Season camp, Roman faced
another battle, one unrelated
to football. Over the summer
he had worked as an arborist
and contracted Lyme disease
after being bitten by a tick.
Yet Roman was able to
recover and went right back
to the business of winning a
starting job. "I knew I had to
show off my talents; if the
coaches decided to play me I
would be as happy as a pig
in mud."
A week before the season
started, Roman received the
good news that he was in the
starting lineup. In the first
two games he played well,
catching 5 passes for 52
yards against UMass in the
season opener and 2 for 35
against Boston University.
rcoman was not sattslied with
his accomplishments though.
"It became a matter of
achieving excellence...being
the best you could be."
Roman worked on the
fundamentals and watched
films of last year's receivers
(Michael Lewis, Mark
Gallagher, and Jack
Lavalette) to see what made
(Continued on Page 23)
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This Week in Sports
FOOTBALL:
Oct. 5, at Harvard, 1:00
MEN'S SOCCER:
Oct. 5, at Navy, 1:00
Oct. 9, PROVIDENCE, 7:00
FIELD HOCKEY:
Oct. 5, at Lafayette, 1:00
Oct. 6, at St. Joe's, 12:00
Oct. 8, YALE, 4:00
WOMEN'S SOCCER:
Oct. 5, at Vermont, 11:00
Oct. 8, at Harvard, 3:00
WOMEN'S TENNIS:
Oct. 8, at Brandeis, 3:00
Oct. 10, at UNH, 3:00
MEN'S CROSS COUNTRY:




Oct. 8, at N'eastern, 7:00
erugaber Rtfitete of tfj
JOHN CARRON
Junior John Carron
finished 36th at the
National Catholic
ampionships at Notre
pame, a field with three
top-twenty teams. His five-
Mile time of 25:30 is the
fastest HC time in eleven
years, and the third-best of
all time.
John's accomplishments
are even more impressive
when one considers he had
missed eighteen months





scored the only goal in the
soccer team's 1-0 victory
over Lehigh.
To all Holy Cross coaches and
players:
If you believe there is a
person who should be
nominated as Crusader
Athlete of the week, please
submit a picture and a brief
explanation of 1) who, and 2)
why, to Bill Simmons, Sports
Editor, c/o The Crusader, PO
BOX 32A.
